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| T* life of a country elerzyman, f 

conſtantly engaged in the duties 
of his profeſſion, and the practice of 2 
the domeſtic virtues, however 
ble ſych a character may be, can afford 1 
but ſlender materials to the biographer, - 
But Mr. Jaco being here exhibited to 
the Public as an Author poſſeſſed of a 
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vii LIFE AND WRITINGS 
conſiderable” ſhare of poetical merit, 
ſome account of him may be expected, 
and cannot be ee to thoſe, 


who, it is orefumed, wall on pleaſed. 


with his writings. 25 | 


4 f 8 5 1 1 \ * 
3 8 3 4 k L 


The Family of Mr. Jaco was of 
Corniſh exttaction: but his father, 
the Rev. Ricyary Jaco, was rector 


of Beaudefer ls Warwickſhire. , He 


Married: 0 Aa the daughter pf 


WILIA PAxxxx, Gent. of Henly in 
Arden, 151 1, by whom he had ſeveral 


children. Ricnazp Jaco,” the author 
of theſe Poems, was his third bon, and 


born the xt of October 1715. He 
| received o a goon claſſical education un- 


der 


OF; M ja GO. | is 
der the Rev. Mr. Czuurrox, an ex 
cellent country ſchool-maſter, at 80- 


bull, in Warwickſhire FE where he | 
formed an acquaintance with ſeveral 
: | gentlemen. who were his ſchool-fel- 
= lows; amongft others, with the late 
5 Wu ia SHENSTONE, Eſq; with whom 
he correſpondedꝰ on the moſt friendly 
terms during - "® Ftom ſchool he was 
entered of Univerſity College, Oxford, 
where he took his degree of Maſter. of 
Arts, gth July 1738, baving taken 
orders the year before, and ſerved the 
euracy of - Snitterfield, - near Stratford 
* Ia e he. munried 
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DozoTHEA SUsaNNA FANCOURT, a 
4 daughter of the Rev. Mr. Faxcourr; 
of Kilmcote in Leiceſterſhire ; ; to which 
living Mr. ; 2:0 was F wee . after- 
wards c ang Ws 


For ſeveral years after his marriage 
he reſided at Harbury, to which living 
he was inſtituted 1746. At a ſmäll 
diſtance lay Cheſterton, given him 
much about the ſame time by Lord 
WilLoUGHBY DE BROKE 5 the two toge- 
ther amounting to about 100 l. a year. 

Before his removal from that place, he 

had the misfqrtune to loſe his amiable 


| companion, who died 1751, — 


him a numerous family of ſmall chil- 


dren ; 


OF MI JAG at 
dren ; and, from ſuch a loſs, * _ 
inconſolable widower. 

901 1 2 — 

In 1754, Lord Claxx, {now Earl 
Nveur, ) who had a great regard for 
vim, by his intereſt with Dr. Mavox, 
Biſhop of Worceſter, procured: him the 
vicarage of Snitterficld, where he bad 

fl formerly been curate ; worth about 
. l. a year: whither he removed, and 
where he reſided the remainder of bit 


* - 


In-1759 he married a ſecond wife, 
ancarer, the daughter of Jau UnZ 
[ _—_— Eſq..of We FIN 
ge ; ho ſurvived him. 
Mr. 
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Mr. Jaco was preſented in 1771, by WM 41 
Lord WiLLoucnsy Ds Broxs, to the ea 
living of Kilmcote, before mentioned; ar 
worth near 300 l. a year, and reſigned 
the vicarage of Harbury. During the 4. 
latter part of his life, as the infirmitie WM pi 

of age came upon him, he ſeldom went ar 
far from home. He amuſed himſelf 
at his leiſure; in improving his vicarage- 
houſe, and ornamenting his grounds; 


which were agreeably ſituated, and had 


4 Da. _ natural beauties. - 

[ Mx. 1458 inks TY was about ly 

the middle ſtature. In his manner, ha 
like moſt people of ſenſibility, he ap- th 
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peared ; reſerved: amongſt ' ſtrangers : 
amongſt his friends he was free and 
eaſy; and his converſation ſprightly 
and entertaining. In domeſtic life, he 


was the affectionate huſband, the ten- 


der parent, the kind maſter, the hoſ- 
pitable neighbour, and fincere friend; 
and both by his doctrine and example, 
a faithful and worthy miniſter of the 
pariſh over which he preſided. After 
a ſhort illneſs, he died on the 8th of 
May 1781, aged 65 years, and was 
buried, according to his defire, in 'a 
yault which he had made for his fami- 
ly in the church at Snitterfleld.” He 
had children only by his firſt wife; 
three ſons, who died before him, and 
. four 
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four daughters, three of whom are now 


living. 


To do juſtice to Mr. Jaco's charac- 
ter as a poet, would require the pen of 
a more able writer, than the compiler 


of theſe memoirs. It may ſafely be af- 
ſerted, however, on the authority of 


the public approbation, which they 
Have already met with, that the pieces 
on which we reſt Mr. Jaco's poetical 
fame, viz. his Poem of Eage-Hill; his 
Fable of Labour and Genius; and his 
Elegiel, on the Black birds, &c. are all 


excellent in their kind. 


The poem of Edge-Hill, though the 


ſubject 


10 
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ſubje& is local, and chiefly deſcriptive, 
yet Mr. Jaco has contrived to make 
it generally intereſting by his hiſtori- 
cal narrations, and digreſlive epiſodes 
and by his philoſophical diſquiſitions 
or moral reflections, particularly the 
philoſophical account of the Origin 
of Mountains, which is equally curious 
and poetical. His deſcription of the 
Earl of Lzicasrer's Entertainment of 
Queen ELIZABETH, at Kenelworth- 
caſtle, which is truly characteriſtic of 
that pedantic age: as the moral reflec- 
tions on the ruins and departed gran- 
deur of that ſuperb ſtructure, is in the 
beſt manner of Vobxe, in his Night- 
Thoughts. 
| The 
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The ſtory of the Youth reſtored to | 
Sight, from the Tatler, is told with ſo 
many natural and affecting circum- 
ſtances, as makes Mr. Jaco's poetical, 
much ſuperior to Sir RicnAxD STEELE's | 


* 


proſe narration. 5 

The hiſtorical account of the im- 
portant Battle of Kineton, or Edge- 
Hill, contains ſome curious facts, not 
generally known, as well as very ſuita- 
ble reflections, religious and moral, on 
the fatal effects of civil diſcord. | | 


D 


The Fable of Labour and Genius, 
the ſubje& of which was ſuggeſted by 
Mr. SnENSTONE, is told with ſome hu- 


mour, 
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mour, and great clearneſs and preciſion; 
with a very uſeful moral forcibly in- 
culcated. 


As for the Elegy on the Blackbirds, 
we need no other proof of its merit, 
than the violent inclination which ſome 
perſons have diſcovered, unjuſtly to ap- 
propriate to themſelves the credit of 
that performance, | 


When it firſt appeared, with Mr, 
Jaco's name to it, in DopsLey's Miſ- 
cellanies, a manager of the Bath theatre, 
with unparalleled effrontery, boaſted in 
the circle of his acquaintance, that he 
was the author of it; and that Jaco 


b was 
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was a fictitious name which he had 
adopted, from the celebrated tragedy 


of OrHELIo. 


But I was' more aſtoniſhed to find 
lately, that the excellent Biographer of 
our Engliſh Poets, in his life of G1L- 
ART WesT, ſhould leave this affair ſtill 
dubious; when it is demonſtrable from 


the very letters of Mr. SHENSTONE, to 
which Dr. Johxsox refers, that Mr. 
Jaco was the real author. 


The caſe ſeems to have been thus. 


As Mr. SHENSTONE was fond of com- 


municating any poetical productions of 
his friends, which he thought would 
do 


. 


— . 


pond |_| "+» 


As oe ao 
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do them credit, he probably gave a 
copy of Mr. Jaco's Elegy to the Lyr- 
TELTON family at Hagley, where Mr. 
Ws frequently viſited: And as Mr. 
West thought it worthy to appear in 
Dr. HawxsworTn's Adventurer, he 
might. ſend it to him without men- 
tioning Mr. Jaco's name, which was 
then very little known in the world. 
So that Dr. Hawks wonrz might well 
imagine; that Mr. Was r himſelf was 
the author of it, as Dr. Jottnson has 
hinted: However this may be, there 
is happily a living evidence; who is able 
and ready to ſupport indiſputably Mr. 
Jaco's claim to this beautiful elegy; 
as well as to the others of the Swal- 
b 2 lows, 


\ 


« 
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lows, and Goldfinches; in all which 
Mr. Jaco's original genius appears, 
and in which, as Trouson fays, he 


has 


— — — — 64 


A theme unknown to Fame, the paſſion of the 


* Groves.” 


The poem of Edge-Hill, &c. are 
here re- printed, as they were corrected, 
improved, and enlarged by the Author 
a ſhort time before his death, with ſome 
additional pieces which now make their 
firſt appearance, in particular the Roun- 
delay written for the Stratford Jubilee, 
which is beautifully expreſſive and cha- 
racteriſtic of Syaxzsrsart's verſatile ge- 


nius, 
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nius, and multifarious excellence—All 
which are ſubmitted to the candour of 
the Public, by their obedient 


Humble ſervant, 


TRR EDITOR. 


b 3 HINTY 


__— «De 


FOR A 
FLEA 


FOR ANY AUTHOR, 


AND 


FOR ANY BOOK. 


\HE following ſheets were fairly tran- 
ſcribed, the title page was adjuſted, and 
every thing, as the writer thought, in readi- 
neſs for the preſs, when, upon caſting his 
eyes over them for the laſt time, with more 
than uſual attention, ſomething ſeemed want- 
ing, which after a ſhort pauſe, he perceived 
b 4 to 


xxiv HINTS FOR 


to be the Preface. Now it is fit the reader 


ſhould know, as an apology for this ſeeming 
inattention, that he had formerly rejected 
this article under a notion of its being 
ſuperfluous, and unintereſting to the reader; 
but now when matters were come to a criſis, 
and it was almoſt too late, he changed his 
mind, and thought a preface as eſſential to 
the figure of a book, as a portico is to that 
of a building, I 

Not that the author would .infinuate by 
this compariſon, that his paper edifice was 
entitled to any thing ſuperb and pompous 


of this ſort; but only that it wanted ſome- 


thing plain, and decent, between the beg- 
garly ſtyle of Quarles, or Ogilby, and the 
magnificence of the profuſe Dryden. Far be 
it _ him, by calling this ſmall appendage 
to his work by the name of a portico, or 
an antichamber, or a veſtibule, or the like, 


fo 


= 
(pie Sed 2 


»w wo Þ 3 


A  Þ R'B:F. X CEE. xv 
to raiſe the reader's expectations, or to en- 
courage any ideas but thoſe of the moſt 
ſimple kind, as introductory to his ſubſe- 
quent entertainment: neither would he, like 
ſome undertakers in literary architecture, 

beſtow as much expence on the entrance, 
as prudently managed, might -furniſh the 
lofty town apartments, or paſtoral villa of 
a modern poet. On the contrary, he reſerves 
all his finery of carving and gilding, as well 
as his pictures, and cabinets for their pro- 
per places within. 

But for the further illuſtration of his 
meaning he chuſes to have recourſe to allu 
ſions more nearly related to his ſubject, ſuch 
as the prelude to a ſong, or the prologue to 

a play, there being evidently a great affinity 
between rbiming and fidling, writing TIO 
and playing the fool, , 

Another conſideration which Pk in- 

fluenced 


wi HINTS: FOR 
flnenced the author in this point, was, the 
teſpect which he bears to the Public, For 


 eonceiving himſelf now in the very act of 


malting his appearance before every circle of 
the: polite, and learned world, he was ſtruck 
with awe, and felt as if he had been guilty 
of ſome indecorum, like a perſon abruptly 
breaking into good company with his hat 
on, or without making a bow. For though 
by his ſituation in life he is happily reliev'd. 


from any perſonal embarraſſment. of | thig 
| kind, yet he conſiders his book as his pfoxy, 


and he would by no means have his proxy 


guilty of ſuch an impropriety as to keep 


his hat on before all the learned men of 


Europe, or to omit making his bow upon 


being admitted to an audience, or preſented 

in the drawing-room. Tab 

* Great is the force of this little article of 

geſticulation, from the loweſt claſs of ora- 
* 7 tors 
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tors in the ſtreet, to thoſe in the higheſt de- 
partments in life; inſornuch | that it has been 


thought, a prudent, attentive, and ſkilful 


manager, either on the ſtage, or at the bar, 
as well as the bowing Dean in his walk, may 
acquire as much ſucceſs, amongſt polite, and 
well-bred people, and particularly the ladies, 
who are the beſt judges, by, the magie of 
his bow, as by any other part of his action, 
or oratory. | 

Yet, notwithſtanding all Fg: the author 
has ſaid concerning this external mark of 
reverence, he is ſenſible that there is a ſet 
of eynical philoſophers, who are ſo far from 
paying it due regard, that they count it no 
better than a refined ſpecies of idGlatry, and 
an abomination utterly unbecoming ſo noble 


and erect a creature as man. Upon theſe gen- 
tlemen it is not to be expected that the beſt 
bow which the author, or his book could 
| make, 
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make, would have any effect; and therefore 
he ſhall decline that ceremony with them, 
to take them by the hand in a friendly man- 
ner, hoping that they will make ſome allow- 
ance for his having been taught againſt his 
own conſent to dance, and ſcribble from his 
infancy. fig ON þ | 
He is aware likewiſe that there is 
another ſect of philoſophers, whom his in- 
genious friend Mr. G. author of the Spiri- 
tual Quixote, diſtinguiſhes by the name of 


cenſorious Chriſtians, . who,” as he expreſſes 


it, „ will not ſuffer a man to nod in his 
elbow- chair, or to talk nonſenſe without 
contradicting or ridiculing him.” — But as 
the writer of this admirable work has ſhewn © 
himſelf fo able, and ſucceſsful a caſuiſt in a 
ſimilar inſtance of a petulant, and over offi- 
cious zeal, he hopes theſe gentlemen will, in 
imitation of Mr. Wildgooſe, for the fu- 


2 | ture 
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ture refrain from a practice ſo injurious to 
their neighbours repoſe, and ſo contrary to 
all the laws of civility and good manners. 

It is. true, ſome of theſe literati may be 
conſidered under a more formidable charac- 
ter, from their cuſtom of holding a monthly 
meeting, or office for arraigning the conduct 
of all whom they ſuſpe&t of maintaining 
* heretical opinions contrary to their juriſdic- 
tion. In this view theſe good fathers ſcru- 
ple not to put an author upon the rack 
for the lighteſt. offence, and not content 
with their claims of inſpiration and infalli- 
bility, will torture his own words to prove 
his guilt. In the execution of this office 
they judge all men' by their own ſtandard, 
and like the tyrant PRockusTEs, regardleſs 
of the acute pain they inflict at every ſtroke, 
will lop off a foot, or any other. portion. of 
an author's matter, or lepgthen it out, as 

: beſt 
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beſt ſuits their purpoſe, to bring him to thei 
meaſure, | | 

But to the inexpreſſible comfort of him- 
ſelf, and of every free-born Engliſh writer, 
the author reflects that the competence of. 
ſuch a court cannot be admitted in a pro« 
teſtant country; and to ſpeak the truth, from! 
experience; its power, as exerciſed amongſt 
us, though ſtil} very tremendous, is tem- 
pered with a gentleneſs, and moderation un- 
known to thoſe of Spain and Portugal. 
But though the author is not without 
hopes, by his complaiſance, and conde- 
ſcenfion, to conciliate the affections of all 
thoſe various ſects of the learned in every 
part of the world, yet his principal depen- 
dance is upon the gentle; and humane, whoſe 
minds are always open to the feelings f 
others, as well as to the gratification of 


their own refined taſte, and fentiments ; and 
to 
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to theſe he makes his appeal, which he 
hopes they will accept as a tribute due to 


their ſuperior merit, and a teſtimony of the 
profound reſpect, with which he is their 


Moſt obedient, 


Humble Servant, 


The AUTHOR, 
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« Salve, magna parens frugum, Saturnia tellus, 
©« Magna virum ] tibi res antique Jaudis, et artes 
« Ingredior, ſanctos auſus recludere ſontes.“ | 


« Our Sight is the moſt perſect, and moſt delightful of 
« all our ſenſes, It fills the mind with the largeſt variety 
« of ideas, converſes with its objects at the greateſt diſtance, 
« and continues the longeſt in action without being tired, 
« or ſatiated with its proper enjoyment.” - 
| SPECT. Ne 411, On the Plea- 
ſures of Imagination, 


Rok ©: ABS 


IEE following Poem takes its name 

from a ridge of hills, which is. the 
boundary between the counties of Oxford 
and Warwick, and remarkable for its beau- 
tiful and extenſive proſpect, of which the 
latter forms a conſiderable part, This cir- 
cumſtance afforded the writer an opportu- 
nity, very agrecable to him, of paying a tri- 


bute to his native country, by exhibiting its“ 


beauties to the public in a poetical delineation ; 
divided, by an imaginary line, into a number 
of diſtinct ſcenes, correſponding with the 
different times of the day, each forming an 
entire picture, and containing its due propor- 


tion of objects and golouring. 
410038 B 2 | In 
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1 the execution of this deſign, he endea- 
voured to make it as extenſively intereſting 
as he could, by the frequent introduction of 
general reflections, hiſtorical, philoſophical, 
and moral ; and to enliven the deſcription by 
dE and | epiſodes, naturally arifiog 
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The Subjec! propes'd. Addreſs, Ascent to the Hill, 
General View. Compariſon. Philoſophical Accaunt 
of the Origin and Formation of Mountains, Ee. 
Morning View, comprehending the South-Weſt Part 
of the Scene, interſpers'd with Elements and Examples 
of rural Tafte ; ſhowing, at the ſame Time, its Connexion 
with, and Dependance upen Civil Government; and 
concluding with an Hiſtorical Epiſode of the Red- 
Horfe. 
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RITANNIA's tural charms, and tranquil ſcenes, 
On | 


Far from the circling ocean, where her fleets, 
Like * Eden's nightly guards, majeſtic ride, 

I ſing; O may the theme and kindred ſoil 
Propitious prove, and to th appointed hill 

Invite the Muſes from their cloiſter'd ſhades, 

With me to rove, and harmonize the train! 


Mu ron. Paradiſe Loſt, Book iv, 
B 4 Nor 
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Nor ſhall they, for a time, regret the los 
Of their lov'd Isis, and fair CnzrweL's ſtream, — 


While to the north of their own beauteous fields C 


The pitur'd ſcene they view, where Avon ſhapes 
His winding way; enlarging az/it flows, "7 
Nor haſtes to join SaBrINA's prouder wave. 

Like a tall rampart! here the mountain rears 

Its verdant edge ; and, if the tuneful Maids 
Their preſence deign, ſhall with Parwnassvs vie. | 


Level, and ſmdoth the track, which thither leads ! 


Of champaign bold and fair! Its adverſe fide 


Abrupt, and ſteep! Thanks, Miu LxN I 16 thy paths, 
That eaſe bur winding fteps ! Thanks to the fount, 

The trees, the flow'rs, imparting to the _ 
Fragrance or dulcet ſound of murm' ring in. | 


7 
2 


And ſtilling ev'ry tumult i in the breaſt 3 

And oft the ſtately tow rs, that overtop | 

The riſing wood, and oft the broken arch, 

Or mould'ring wall, well taught to counterfeit 
The waſte of time, to ſolemn thought excite, 
And crown with graceful pomp the ſhaggy hill. 
* SANοERSͤN MILLER, Eſquire, of Radway. 
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So her aerial reſidence diſplays. 1 fie 
Still let thy friendſhip, which 8 the way,. "= 

Attend, and guide me, as my raviſh'd ſigt A} 
Oer the bleak hill, or ſhelter'd valley roves. | - 


— 
xt 


Teach me with juſt obſervance to remark eg = 
Their various charms, their ſtoried fame record, 1 
f And to the viſual join the mental ſearch. ; 


The ſummit's gaig'd ! and, from it airy beight, - 
The late-trod plain looks like an inland ſea, 


View'd from ſome promontory's boary bead. 3 | 

With diſtant ſhores environ'd 3 not with face 2 
Glaſſy, and uniform, but when its waves | 24 | 

Are gently ruffled by the ſouthern gale, N of e 6 | | A 

And the tall maſts like waving foreſts riſe. 9 

Such is the ſcene ] that, from the terrac'd hill. E 


Diſplays zu. gra intermixture ſweet 

Of lawns and groves, of open and retir'd. 
Vales, farmts towns, villas, caſtles, diſtant ſpires, 
And hills on hills, with ambient clouds enrob'd, 4 3 


* See Lord Snarrmuey's Judgment of "EY | 4 J 
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10 E DG E-HIL L. Boox I. 
In long ſucceſſion court the lab' ring ſight, 
Loſt in the bright confuſion. Thus the youth, 
Eſcapꝰd from painful drudgery of words, 
Views the fair fields of ſcience wide diſplay d; 
Where Paorzus dwells, and all the tuneful Nine: 
Perplext awhile he ſtands, and now to this, 
Now. that bleſt ſeat of harmony divine 


Explores his way, with giddy rapture-tir'd : 
Till ſome ſage MzwTor, whoſe experienc'd feet 
Have trod the mazy path, directs his ſearch; 
And leads him wond'ring to their bright abodes, 
Come then, my Friend! guide thou th* advent'rous 
_ T7 
And, with thy counſel, regulate her flight. 
Yet, ere the ſweet excurſion ſhe begins, 
O ! liſten, while, from ſacred records drawn, 
My daring ſong unfolds the cauſe, whence roſe 
This various face of things—of high, and low»  / 


Of rough, and ſmooth. For with its parent earth differe 
Coeval not prevail'd what now appears Th 
Of hill and dale; nor was its new-form'd ſhape, —_ 
Like a ſmooth, poliſh'd orb, a ſurface plain, REN's 


Wanting 


= - 


W 


Book I: EDGE-HILL. fr 
Wanting the ſweet variety of change, 

Concave, convex, the deep, and the ſublime: 

Nor, from old Ocean's watry bed, were ſcbop!d 
Its neighb'ring ſhores; nor were they now depreſod, 
Now rais'd by ſudden ſhocks ; but faſhion'd all 

In perfect harmony, by laws divine, | 

On paſſive matter, at its birth impreſs'd, 


WHEN now two days, as mortals count their 
time, Ta hots 
Th' ALM had employ'd on man's abode; 
To motion rous'd the dead, inactive maſs, 
The dark illumin'd, and the parts terrene 
Impelling each to each, the circle form'd, 


* Amongſt the many fanciful conceits of writers on the fub- 
ject, a learned Divine, in his Confutation of Dr, BuzxgTrT's 
Theory, ſuppoſes that hills and mountains might be occa- 


ſioned by fermentation, after the manner of leaven in dough; 


while others have attributed their production to the ſeveral 
different cauſes mentioned above, 

The following ſolution, by the deſcent of water from the 
ſurface of the earth to the center, ſeem'd moſt eaſy, and 
natural to the author, and is therefore adopted. Vid. Wax- 


REN's Geologiæ, 1698. 
Compact, 
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Compact, and firm, of carth's ſtupendous orb, . ox 1. 
With boundleſs ſeas, as with a garment cloath'd, 4 Pa) 
On the third morn he bade the waters flow Fre 
Down to their place, and let dry land appear; WI 
And it; was ſo. Strait to their deſtin d bed, _ Th 
From every part, th' obedient waters ran Fre 
Shaping their-downward courſe, and, as they found Tt 
Reſiftance varying with the varying ſoil, Or 
In their retreat they form'd the gentle ſlope, , . Or 
Or headlong precipice, or deep-worn dale, Or 
Or valley, ſtretching far its winding maze, , 7 | 
As farther ſtill their humid train. they led, q W 
By Heav'n directed to the * realms below. 1 80 

Now firſt was ſeen the variegated face 1 N 
Of earth's fair orb ſhap'd by the plaſtic flood: 4 
Now ſmooth and level like its liquid plains, ˖ 


Now, like its ruffled waves, ſweet interchange 
Of hill and dale, and now a rougher ſcene, 
Mountains on mountains lifted to the ſky. 


' * Called in ſcripture, the deep, the great deep, the deep 
that lieth under, or beneath the earth - the Tartarus or Ere- 
bus of the Heathens, 


Such 
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Such was her infant form, yet unadorn'd ! 

And in the naked foil the ſubtle * ſtream 

Fretted its winding track. So He ordain'd! 

Who form'd the fluid 'maſs of atoms ſmall, 

The principles of things ! who moiſt from dry, | 

From heavy ſever'd light, compacting cloſe 

The ſalid glebe, ſtratum of rock, or ore, 

Or crumbly marl, or cloſe tenacious clay, 

Or what beſide, in wond'rous order rang'd, 

Orb within orb, earth's ſecret depths contains. 
So was the ſhapely ſphere, on ev'ry ſide, 

_ With equal preſſure of ſurrounding air 

1 Suſtain'd, of ſea and land harmonious form'd. 


Nor beauteous cov'ring was withheld, for ſtrait, 
At the divine command, the verd'rous graſs 
Upſprang unſown, with ev'ry ſeedful herb, 


* m——$o the watry throng 
With ſerpent error wand' ting found their way, 
And on the waſhy ooze deep channels wore. 
Eaſy ! ere Gop had bid the ground be dry, 
Fre All but within thoſe banks, where rivers now - 
Stream, and perpetual draw their humid train. 
Mir ron. Paradiſe Loſt, Book vii. 


Fruit, 


uch 
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Fruit, plant, or tree, pregnant with future ſtore; 


 Gop ſaw the whole And lo! 'twas very good. 
But man, ungrateful man ! to deadly ill | 
Soon turn'd the good beſtow'd, with horrid crimes 
Polluting earth's fair ſeat, his Maker's gift! 
Till mercy cou'd no more with juſtice ſtrive. 

Then wrath divine unbarr'd Heav'n's watry gates, 
And loos'd the fountains of the great abyſs. 
Again the waters o'er the earth prevail'd, 
Hills rear'd their heads in vain. Full forty gays - 
The flood increas'd, nor, till ſev'n moons had wan'd, 
Appear'd the mountain-tops. Periſh'd all fleſh, 
One family except ! and all the works 
Of Art were ſwept into th* oblivious pool, 
In that dread time what change th* avenging flood 
Might cauſe in earth's devoted fabric, who 
Of mortal birth can tell? Whether again 
*T 'was to its firſt chaotic * maſs reduc'd, 
To be reform'd anew? or, in its orb, 
What violence, what + diſruptions it endur* d 0 


© According to Mr. HuTcainson and his fallowers. 
+ According to Dr. BuxxeTT's Theory. 


What 


ates, 


Boon l. EDGE-HILL ) ag 
What ancient mountains ſtood the furious ſhock ? 
What new aroſe? ' For doubtleſs new there are, 
If all are not; ftrong proof exhibiting 
Of later riſe, and their once fluid ſtate, 

By ſtranger : foſſils, in their inmoſt bed 

Of looſer mould, or marble rock entomb'd, 

Or ſhell marine, incorp'rate with themſelves : 
Nor leſs the “ conic hill, with ample baſe, 

Or ſcarry * ſlope by ruſhing billows torn, 

Or * fiſſure deep, in the late delug'd foil 

Cleft by ſucceeding drought, fide anſwering ſide, 
And curve to adverſe curve exact oppos'd, 
Confeſs the watry pow'r; while ſcatter'd trains, 
Or rocky fragments, waſh'd from broken hills, 
Take up the tale, and ſpread it round the globe. 
Then, as the flood retir'd, another face 


Of things appear'd, another, and the ſame ! 


* There ate ſome remarkable traces of the great event here 
treated of, in each of theſe kinds, at Welcombe, near Strat- 
ford upon Avon, formerly a ſeat of the Comes family, tho 
whole ſcene bearing the ſtrongeſt marks of ſome violent con- 


flict of Nature, and particularly of the agency of water. 
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Taurus, and Libanus, and Atlas feign'd 1 . 
To prop the ſkies ! and that fam'd Alpine ridge, 

i Or Appenine, or ſnow-clad Caucaſus, - 
Or Ararat on whoſe emergent top 
Firſt moor'd that precious barque, whoſe choſen crew 
Again o'erſpread earth's univerſal orb. 

For now, as at the fitſt, from ev'ry ſide 

Haſted the waters to their ancient bounds, £ 

The vaſt abyſs! perhaps from thence aſcend, 
Urg'd by th! incumbent air, thro' mazy clefts 
Beneath the deep, or riſe in vapours warm 
Piercing the vaulted earth, anon candens'd ' 
Within the lofty mountains ſecret cells, 
Ere they their ſummit gain, down their ſteep a 
To trickle in a never-ceaſing * round. 
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So 


May not the ebbing and flowing of the ſea, to whatever 
cauſe it is owing, tend to aſſiſt this operation, as the pulſa- 
tion of the heart accelerates the circulation of the blood in 

animal bodies ?? 2 

The reader may ſee chis hypothefs very ably Cuppayted by 
Mr. Carcor, in his Eſſay on the Deluge, ad edit. toge- 
ther with many reſpectable names, ancient and modern, 
by whom it is patronized. The following paſſage from 
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So up the porous ſtone, or cryſtal tube 

The philoſophic eye with wonder views 

The tinctur'd fluid riſe ; ſo tepid dews 

From chymic founts in copious ſtreams diſtil. 
Such is the ſtructure, ſuch the wave-worn face 

Of Earth's huge fabric! beauteous to the ſight, - 

And ſtor'd with wonders, to th' attentive mind 

Confirming, with perſuaſive eloquence 

Drawn from the rocky mount, or watry fen, 

Thoſe ſacred pages, which record the paſt, 

And awfully predi& its future doom. 


Lockzgrius is quoted by him, as well expteſſing their 
general meaning. 
Partim quod ſubter per terras diditur omnes. 
Percolatur enim virus, retroque remanat 
Materies humoris, et ad caput amnibus omnis 
Convenit, unde ſuper terras fluit agmine dulci, 
Qua via ſecta ſemel liquido pede detulit undas. 


' ® Trees of a very large ſize, torn up by the roots, and other 
vegetable and animal bodies, the ſpoils of the deluge, are 
found in every part of the earth, but chiefly in fens, or 
bogs, or amongſt peat-carth, which is an aſſemblage of de- 


cayed vegetables. 
See Woopward's Nat. Hiſt. of the Earth, &c. 


C Now, 


18 EDGE-HILL. Book I. 
Now, while the ſun its heav'nly radiance ſheds 
Acroſs the vale, diſcloſing all its charms, 
Emblem of that fair Light, at whoſe approach 
The Gentile darkneſs fled ! ye nymphs, and ſwains ! 
Come haſte with me, while now 'tis early morn, 
 Thro' UpTon's * airy fields, to where yon” point 
Projecting hides Nox THAMPToON's ancient ſeat + 
Retir'd, and hid amidſt ſurrounding ſhades : 
Counting a length of honourable years, 
And ſolid worth; while painted BzLvipzars, 
Naked, aloft, and built but to be ſeen, 
Shrink at the ſun, and totter to the wind. 
So ſober Senſe oft ſhuns the public view, 
In privacy conceal'd, while the pert ſons 
Of Folly flutter in the glare of day, 
Hence, o'er the plain, where ſtrip'd with alleys 


green, 


_ The golden harveſt nods, let me your view 


® UPpTox, the ſeat of RoptrT Cty, Eſq 


+ CompTon-WinYaTE, a ſcat of the Right Hon. the 
Earl of NORTHAMPTON, at the foot of EDGe-Hitt. 


Progreſſive 
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Progreſſive lead to Vzrner's ſiſter walls, 


Alike in honour, as in name allied! 

Alike her walls a noble maſter own, 

Studious of elegance. At his command, 

New pillars grace the dome with Grecian pomp 
Of Corinth's gay deſign. At his command, 

On hill, or plain, new culture cloaths the ſcene 
With verdant graſs, or variegated grove 

And bubbling rills in ſweeter notes diſcharge 
Their liquid ſtores. Along the winding vale, 

At his command, obſervant of the ſhore, 

The glitt'ring ſtream, with correſpondent grace, 
Its courſe purſues, and o'er th' exulting wave 

The ſtately bridge a beauteous form diſplays, 

On either ſide, rich as th' embroider'd floor | 
From Perſia's gaudy looms, and firm as fair, 

The chequer'd lawns with count'nance blithe proclaim 
The Graces reign. Plains, hills, and woods reply 
The Graces reign, and Nature ſmiles applauſe, 
Smile on, fair ſource of beauty, ſource of bliſs ! 


®* ComPTon-VeRrNEy, a ſeat of the Right Hon, Lord. 
W1LLOUGHBY DE BROKE, 
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20 EDGE-HILI. Book I. 

To crown the maſter's coſt, and deck her path 

Who ſhares his joy, of gentleſt manners join'd 

With manly ſenſe, train'd to the love refin'd 

Of Nature's charms in WroxTox's beauteous groves. 
Thy neighb'ring villa's ever open gate, 

And feſtive board, O + WaLTon ! next invite 

The pleaſing toil. Unwilling who can pay 

To thee the votive ftrain ? For Science here, 

And Candour dwell, prepar'd alike to chear 

The ſtranger-gueſt, or for the nation's weal 

To pour the ſtores mature of wiſdom forth, 

In ſenatorial councils often prov'd, 

And, by the public voice atteſted long, 

Long may it be! with well-deſerv'd applauſe. 

And ſee, beneath the ſhade of full-grown elm, 

Or near the border of the winding brook, 

Skirting the graſly lawn, her poliſh'd train 

Walks forth to taſte the fragrance of the grove, 


* WRoXTON, the ſeat of the Right Hon. the Earl of 
GUILFORD, father of Lady WiLLouGHBY DE BROKE, 


+ WALTON, the ſeat of Sir CHARLES MorDavunrT, Bart. 
many years a Member of Parliament for the county of 


WARWICK, 
. Woodbine, 


Boox I. EDGE-HILL 
Woodbine, or roſe, or to the upland ſcene 

Of wildly-planted hill, or trickling ſtream 
From the pure rock, or moſs-lin'd grottos cool, 
The Naiads' humid cell! protract the way 
With learned converſe, or ingenuous ſong. 


The ſearch purſue to CHARLZcOorE's fair domain, 


Where Avon's ſportive ſtream delighted ſtrays 

Thro' the gay ſmiling meads, and to his bed, 

HeLe's gentle current wooes, by Lucy's hand 

In ev'ry graceful ornament attir'd, 

And worthier, ſuch, to ſhare his liquid realms ! 
Near, nor unmindful of th' increaſing flood, 

STRATFORD her ſpacious magazines unfolds, 

And hails th' unwieldly barge from weſtern ſhores, 

With foreign dainties fraught, or native ore 

Of pitchy hue, to pile the fewell'd grate 

In woolly ſtores, or huſky grain repay'd. 

To ſpeed her wealth, lo! the proud Bridge + extends 


* CHARLECOTE, the ſeat of Georce Lucy, Eſq. 

+ This Bridge was built in the reign of K. HENRY VII. 
at the ſole coſt and charge of Sir Hun Cror rox, Knt. 
Lord Mayor of the City of Lonpox, and a native of this 
place, 


C2 His 
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22 EDGE-HILL. Boox I. 
His num'rous arches, ſtately monument 

Of old munificence, and pious love 

Of native ſoil! There STowzx exulting pays 
His tributary ſtream, well pleas'd with wave 
Auxiliary her pond'rous ſtores to waft; 


And boaſting, as he flows, of growing fame, 


And wond'rous beauties on his banks diſplay'd— 
Of ALscor's * ſwelling lawns, and fretted ſpires 
Of faireſt model, Gothic, or Chineſe— 

Of EArIxOrox's f, and Tor rox's 4 verdant meads, 
And groves of various leaf, and Hoi ro |, 
Profuſe of charms, and Attic elegance; 

Nor fails he to relate, in jocund mood, 

How liberally the maſters of the ſcene 
Enlarge his current, and direct his courſe 
With winding grace—and how his cryſtal wave 


* The ſeat of James Wesr, Eſq. 
+ The ſcat of the Hon. GzorGe SMIRLxv, Eſq. 
t The ſeat of Sir Hengy PAxk ER, Bart. 


1 The ſeat of Joszyn Townsnenp, Eſq. 


Boox 1. E DGE. HILL. 23 
Reflects th' inverted ſpires, and pillar'd domes 
And how the friſking deer play on his ſides, 
Pict'ring their branched heads, with wanton ſport, 
In his clear face. Pleas'd with the vaunting tale, 
Nor jealous of his fame, Avon receives | 
The prattling ſtream, and, towards thy nobler flood, 
SABRINA fair, purſues his length'ning way. 

Hail, beauteous Avon, hail! on whoſe fair banks 
The ſmiling daiſies, and their ſiſter tribes, 
Violets, and cuckow-buds, and lady-ſmocks, 
A brighter dye diſcloſe, and proudly tell 5 
That SHAKESPEARE, as he ſtray'd theſe meads along, 
Their ſimple charms admir'd, and in his verſe 
Preſerv'd, in never-fading bloom to live,, 

And thou, whoſe birth theſe walls unrival'd boaſt, 
That mock'ſt the rules of the proud Stagyrite, 
And Learning's tedious toil, hail mighty Bard ! 
Thou great Magician hail! Thy piercing thought 
Unaided ſaw each movement of the mind, 
As ſkilful artiſts view the ſmall machine, 
The ſecret ſprings and nice dependencies, 
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And to thy mimic ſcenes, by fancy wrought 
To ſuch a wond'rous ſhape, th'-impaſſion'd breaſt 
In floods of grief, or peals of laughter bow'd, 
Obedient to the wonder-working ſtrain, 
Like the tun'd ſtring reſponſive to the touch, 
Or to the wizard's charm, the paſſive ſtorm. 
Humour and wit, the tragic pomp, or phraſe 
Familiar flow'd, ſpontaneous from thy tongue, 
As flowers from Nature's lap,—'['hy potent ſpells 
From their bright ſeats aerial ſprites detain'd, 
Or from their unſeen haunts, and ſlumb'ring ſhades 
Awak'd the fairy tribes, with jocund ſtep 
The circled green, and leafy hall to tread : 
While, from-his dripping caves, old Ayon ſent 
His willing Naiads to their harmleſs rout. 

Alas! how languid is the labour'd ſong, 
The flow reſult of rules, and tortur'd ſenſe, 


Thy pow'rs, by ſituation more allied, 
| „ I court 
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I court the genius of thy ſportive Muſe 

On Avon's bank, her ſacred haunts explore, 

And hear in ev'ry breeze her charming notes. 
Beyond theſe flow ry meads, with claſſic ſtreams 

Enrich'd, two ſiſter rills their currents join, 

And IxEn1LD diſplays his Roman pride. 

There ALczsTER * her ancient honour boaſts. 

But fairer fame, and far more happy lot 

She boaſts, O RaaLey I in thy courtly train 

Of Hxxrrond's ſplendid line! Lo! from theſe . 

ſhades, | 

Ev'n now his ſov'reign, ſtudious of her weal, 

Calls him to bear his delegated rule 

To Britain's ſiſter iſle. HiszRn1A's ſons 

Applaud the choice, and hail him to their ſhore 

With cordial gratulation, Him, well-pleas'd 

With more than filial rev'rence to obey, 

Brauchaur attends. What ſon, but wou'd rejoice 


So called from its ſituation on the river Al Ns, or 
ALNE, and from its being a Reman ſtation on the IxanLD- 


STREET, | 
+ A ſeat of the Right Hon. the Earl of HzzTronn. 


The 
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The deeds of ſuch a father to record! 
What father, but were bleſt in ſuch a ſon! 

Nor may the Muſe omit with Conwav's name 

To grace her ſong. O! might it worthy flow 

Of thoſe her theme involves! The cyder-land, 

In Georgic ſtrains, by her own Parties ſung, 

Shou'd boaſt no brighter fame, though proudly grac'd 
With loftieſt-titled names The Cxc1 line, 

Or BeavrorT's, or, O CHanpois | thine, or his 

In Anwa's councils high, her fav'rite peer, 

HarLey ! by me till honour'd in his race. 

See, how the pillar'd iſles and ſtately dome 
Brighten the woodland-ſhade ! While ſcatter'd hills, 
Airy, and light, in many a conic form, | 
A theatre compoſe, groteſque and wild, 

And, with their ſhaggy ſides, contract the vale 
Winding, in ftraiten'd circuit, round their baſe. 
Beneath their waving umbrage Fron A ſpreads 
Her ſported couch, primroſe, and hyacinth 


The Right Hon. HENRY Szymour Conwar, Eſq; 
ene of his Majeſty's principal Secretaries , of State, and 
brother to the Right Hon. the Earl of HzzTFoRD, 


Prof uſe, 
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Profuſe, with ev'ry ſimpler bud that blows [ 

On hill or dale. Such too-thy flow'ry pride 

O Hur *! by thy maſter's lib'ral hand 

Advanc'd to rural fame! Such UMBzaxsLape T! 

In the ſweet labour join'd, with culture fair, 

And ſplendid arts, from An brn's | woodland ſhades 

The pois'nous damps, and ſavage gloom to chaſe. 
What happy lot attends your calm retreats, 

By no ſcant bound'ry, nor obſtructing fence, 

Immur'd, or circumſcrib'd z bur ſpread at large 

Jn open day : ſave what to cool receſs 

Is deſtin'd voluntary, not-conftrain'd 

By ſad neceſſity, and caſual ſtate 

Of ſickly peace! Such as the moated hall, 1 

With cloſe circumference of watry guard, | ; 1 | 

And penſile bridge proclaim I or, rear'd aloft, "| 

And inacceſſible the maſly tow'rs, ; 

And narrow circuit of embattled walls, 
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The ſeat of the Right Hon. the Earl of PLyMouTH, 

+ The ſeat of the Right Hon. Lord Anchzx. 

t The foreſt, or woodland part of WaRwicksmire. 
| Reais'd 
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Rais d on the mountain-precipice! Such thine 
O BxAupbEs EAT I old Morro r's lofty ſeat ! 
HFaunt of my youthful ſteps! where 1 was wont 
To range, chaunting my rude notes to the wind, 
While SomerviLLE diſdain'd not to regard 
With candid ear, and regulate the ſtrain. 
Such was the genius of the Gothic age, 
And Norman. policy! Such the retreats 
Of BzriTam's ancient Nobles ! leſs intent 
On rural beauty, and ſweet patronage 
Of gentle arts, than ſtudious to reſtrain, 
Wiith ſervile awe, Barbarian multitudes z 
Or, with confed'rate force, the regal pow'r 
Controul. Hence proudly they their vaſſal troops 
Aſſembling, now the fate of empire plann'd : 
Now o'er defenceleſs tribes, with wanton rage, 
Tyrannic rul'd; and, in their caſtled halls 


Secure, with wild exceſs their revels kept, 


While many a ſturdy youth, or beauteous maid, 


Sole ſolace of their parents drooping age 


* 


So called, from its pleaſant rural ſituation, 
; Bewail'd 


id 
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Bewail'd their wretched fate, by force compell'd 

To theſe abhorr'd abodes ] Hence frequent * wars, 

In ancient annals fam'd | Hence haply feign'd 


Th' enchanted caſtle, and its curſed train 
Of giants, ſpectres, and magicians dire! 
Hence gen'rous minds, with indignation fir'd, | 
And threat'ning fierce revenge, were charactet'd 
By gallant knights on bold atchievements bent, 
Subduing monſters, and diſſolving ſpells. 

Thus, from the rural landſcape, learn to know 
The various characters of time and place. 
To hail, from open ſcenes, and cultur'd fields, 
Fair Liberty, and Freedom's gen'rous reign, 


With guardian laws, and poliſh'd arts adorn'd. 


While the portcullis huge, or moated fence 
The fad reverſe of ſavage times betray— 


Diſtruſt, barbarity, and Gothic rule. 


Wov'd ye, with faultleſs judgment, learn to plan 
The rural ſeat? To copy, as ye rove, 
The well-form'd picture, and correct deſign ? 
Firſt ſhun the falſe extremes of high, and low. 


Called the Barons wars. 
— | ; With 
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With watry vapours this your fretted walls 

Will ſoon deface; and that, with rough aſſault, 

And frequent tempeſts ſhake your totr'ting roof, 


Me moſt the gentle eminence delights 


Of healthy champaign, to the ſunny ſouth 
Fair-op'ning, and with woods, and circling hills, 
Nor too remote, nor, with too cloſe embrace, 


| Stopping the buxom air, behind enclos'd. 


But if your lot hath fall'n in fields leſs fair, 
Conſult their genius, and, with due regard 

To Nature's clear directions, ſhape your plan, 
The ſite too lofty ſhelter, and the low 

With ſunny lawns, and open areas chear, 

The mariſh drain, and, with capacious urns, 

And well- conducted ſtreams refreſh the dry. 

So ſhall your lawns with healthful verdure ſmile, / 


While others, ſick'ning at the ſultry blaze, 

A ruſſet wild diſplay, or the rank blade, 

And matted tufts the careleſs owner ſhame. 

Seek not, with fruitleſs coſt, the level plain 

To raiſe aloft, nor ſink the riſing hill. 

Each has its charms tho! diff rent, each in kind 
Improve, 
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: Improve, not alter. Art with art conceal. 1 
Let no ſtrait terrac'd lines your ſlopes deform. | f 
No barb'roys walls reſtrain the bounded fight. | | 
But to the diſtant fields the cloſer ſcene = 
Connect. The ſpacious lawn with ſcatter'd trees | 1 | « 
Irregular, in beauteous negligence, | l | i 4 | 
Clothe bountiful. Your unimpriſon'd eye, = | 
With pleaſing freedom, thro' the lofty maze 2 
Shall rove, and find no dull ſatiety, = 
The ſportive ſtream with ſRiffen'd line avoid 3» F $ 
To torture, nor prefer the long canal, | | % 
Or labour'd fount to Nature's eaſy flow, "I 
Your winding paths, now to the ſunny * gleam | b 
Directed, now with high embow'ring trees, , A | | 
Or fragrant ſhrubs conceal'd, with frequent ſeat, | ; '| 1 
And rural ſtructure deck, Their pleaſing form 9 
To fancy's eye ſuggeſts inhabitants | Fl AJ 
Of more than mortal make, and their cool ſhadey | H 4 
And friendly ſhelter to refreſhment ſweet, 4'Y | 
And wholeſome meditation ſhall invite. , 4 © | 
* Hzc amat obſcurum, volet hec ſub luce videri. 3 | 1 | 
Hon. ? 23 t 
* 10 To ; 


w— —y—- — 


- 
= ? \ 


„ EDGE-HILL tasfi 


To ev'ry ſtructure give its proper ſite. 

Nor, on the dreary heath, the gay alcove, 

Nor the lone hermit's cell, or mournful urn 
Build on the ſprightly lawn, The graſſy ſlope 
And ſhelter'd border for the cool arcade 

Or Tuſcan porch reſerve. To the chaſte dome, 
And fair rotunda give the ſwelling mount 

Of freſheſt green. If to the Gothic ſcene 
Your taſte incline, in the well-water'd vale, 
With lofty pines embrown'd, the mimic fane, 
And mould'ring abbey's fretted windows place. 
The craggy rock, or precipitious hill, | 
Shall well become the caftle's maſly walls. 

In royal villas the Palladian arch, 

And Grecian portico, with dignity, 
Their pride diſplay : ill ſuits their lofty rank 
The ſimpler ſcene. If chance hiſtoric deeds 
Your fields diſtinguiſh, count them doubly fair, 
And ſtudious aid, with monumental ſtone, 
And faithful comment, fancy's fond review. 

Now other hills, with other wonders ſtor'd, 

Invite the ſearch. In vain! unleſs the Muſe 


— 


. 
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The landſcape order. Nor will ſhe decline 
The pleaſing taſk, For not to ber tis hard 
To ſoar above the mountain's airy height, 
With tow'ring pinions, of, with gentler wing, 
T' explore the cool receſſes of the vale. 

Her piercing eye extends beyond the reach | 
Of optic tube, levell'd by midnight ſage, 

At the moon's diſk, or other diſtant ſun, 


And planetary worlds beyorid the orb 


Of SaTvin. Not can intervening rocks 
Impede het ſearch. Alike the ſylvan gloom, 
Or earth's profoundeſt caverns ſhe pervades, 
And, tv her fav'rite ſons, makes viſible | 
All that may grace, or dignify the ſony, 
Howe'er envelop'd from their mortal ken. 
So Unix, winged regent of the ſun! 
Upon its evening-beam to Paradiſe 
Came gliding down; ſo, on its ſloping ray, | 
To his bright charge return'd. So 1#* beav'nly gueſt, 
From Apam's eyes the carnal film remov'd, | 


On Evex's hill, and purg'd his viſual nerve 


To ſee things yet unform'd, and future deeds, 
: D Lot 


R 
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Lo! where the ſouthern hill, with vinding courſe, 
Bends tow'rd the weſt, and, from his airy ſeat, , . 


-— 


1 2 Views four fair provinces in union join d; 
3 Beneath his feet, conſpicuous rais'd, and rude, 

p . A maſly pillar rears its ſhapeleſs head. 4 
4 Others in ſtature leſs, an area ſmooth 

3 | Incloſe, like that on * SARUM' s ancient plain. 
a : And ſome of middle rank apart are ſeen: 

4A  Diſtinguiſh'd thoſe | by courtly character 
oOx knights, while that the regal f title bear. 

43 What now the circle drear, and tiffen'd maſs 
Compose, like us, were animated forms, 

IJ With vital warmth, and ſenſe, and thought endued ; 
1 A band of warriors brave! Effect accurs'd 


n 
"1 
A * 


Of necromantic art, and ſpelis impure. 

So vulgar fame. But clerks, in antique lore 
Profoundly {kill'd, far other ſtory tell: 
And, i in its myſtic form, temple, or court 
Eſpy, to fabled gods, or throned kings 


1 0 ** * 


2 — * 
** 11 * 
a4 > = 


_— 


2. 
: — 
"TOS" 
0 . - 
« 
* 


i i. 
- 


* STONE-HENGE, 


— 
"> 9 


1 Call'd the Cane" $-STONE, or KONING-STONE. 


2 ; | Devote; 


. 


” C 4 _ 
1 *% _—_ "Yo * 
„ 
1 * a, \ 8 * A 3. 1 4 by 
. 1221 4 „ 1192 2 
7 . I 2 a , 4 k L 
r 0 


= 
1 *  % a 4 y "ORF x wn FL "> <Ie SL REY EN Wh Lo = a 
1 8 p —_— . . I * * * wy _— N & 9 * 2 PETR TTY” CY 
2 * r 66 —B AD EE. N * 
90 r N Re N he ATO A 3 o * - 
7 * «3 * CT * 9 * £ =Y I 2 N * 1 * 8 
A ff * 4 \ | 4 o _ I * * = * » 4 
"A \ | 
enn 7 "oy LIT 5 * * 8 
* 8 l NIV | _ 4 * * 1 k - hy * * E 1 . 
= > 8) » + - 4 * * = 
a o \ . l g 
o : P * 


Devote or fabric monumental, rais d 
By Saxon hands, or by that Daniſh chief 
Roi lo *! the builder in the name imply d. 

Yet to the weſt the pleaſing ſearch purſue, 
Where from the vale; Bu aiLs lifes his ſcarry ſides, 
And ILLMInNGToN, and Camepzn's hoary hills, 
(By LyTretron's ſweet plaint, and thy abode 
His matchleſs Luca | to the Muſe endear'd) 
Impreſs new grandeur on the ſpreading ſcene, 
With champaign fields, broad plain, and covert vale 
Diverſified : By Ceres ſome adorn'd 
With rich luxuriance of golden grain, 


And ſome in Frora's liv'ry gaily dight, 
And ſome with ſylvan honours graceful crown d. 


Witneſs the foteſt · glades, with ſtarely pride, 
by * q 

Surrounding SytrDow's+ venerable dome! 

Witneſs the floping lawns of IDLicor 1 


* Call'd Roli aich - Sronxs. 
+ WzsToN, the ſeat of WILLIAM SHELDON, El. 


t The ſeat of the late Baron Lect, nowglonging to 
RoßkERT LADBROKR, Eſq. qt 
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And HonxincTow's irriguous meads! Some wind 
Meand'ring round the hills disjoin'd, remote, 
Giving full licenſe to their ſportive range; 
While diſtant, but diſtin, his Alpine ridge 
MaLvzRn erects o'er Enam's vale ſublime, 


And boldly terminates the finiſh'd ſcene. 
Still are the praiſes of the Rp-Honxsz Var: 
Unſung; as oft it happens to the mind 


Intent on diſtant themes, while what's more near, | 
And nearer, more important, *ſcapes its note. 
From yonder far-known hill, where the thin turf 
But ill conceals the ruddy glebe, a form 
On the bare ſoil portray'd, like that fam'd ſteed, 
Which, in its womb, the fate of Troy conceal'd, 
O'erlooks the vale.—Ye ſwains, that wiſh to learn, 
Whence roſe the ſtrange phænomenon, attend! 
BriTANnN1a's ſons, tho' now for arts renown'd, 
A race of anceſtors untaught, and rude, 
Acknowledge ; like thoſe naked Indian tribes, 
Which firſt Cor uus in the Atlantic iſles | 
With wonder ſaw. Alike their carly fate, - 
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To yield to conquering arms! Imperial Roms 
Was then to them what BaiTain is to theſe, + 
And thro? the ſubject- land her trophies rear'd. 

But haughty Roux, her ancient manners flown, 
Stoop'd to Barbaric rage. O'er her proud walls 
The Goths prevail, which erſt the Punic bands 
Afail'd in vain, tho“ Cannz's bloody field 
Their valour own'd, and HAxNIZAL their guide! 
Such is the fate, which mightieſt empires prove, 
Unleſs the virtues of the ſon preſerve 
What his forefather's ruder courage won | 

No Caro now, the lining ſenate warm'd 
To love of virtuous deeds, and public weal, 

No Sc1p10s led her hardy ſans ta war, 

With ſenſe of glory fir' d. Thro' all her realms 

Or hoſtile.arms invade, or factions ſhake - 

Her tott'ring ſtate, From her proud capitol 


Non his juventys orta parentibus 
Infecit æquor ſanguine Punico, 
Pyrrhumque, et ingentem cecidit 
Antilochum, Hannibalemque dirum. 
HoRAT. 
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= Her tutelary gods retire, and Ros, lig bY 
Imperial Rowz, once miſtreſs of the world, fy 
A victim falls, ſo. righteous Heav'n ordains, 

To Pride and Luxury's all-conqu'ring charms, 


Mean time her ancient foes, ere while reſtrain'd ( 
By Roman arms, from Caledonia's. hills 
Ruſh like a torrent, with reſiſtleſs force, 

O'er Britain's fenceleſs bounds, and thro? ber fields | 
Pour the full tide of deſolating wat. 3 


#T1vs, thrice Conful! now an empty name, 
In vain her ſons invoke. In vain they ſeek 
Relief in ſervitude, Ev'n ſervitude | 
Its miſerable comforts now denies, 
From ſhore to ſhore they fly. The briny flood, 
A guardian once, their further flight reſtrains. 
Some court the boiſt'rous deep, a milder foe, 
Some gain the diſtant ſhores, and fondly hope 
In each to find a more indulgent home. 

The reſt, protracting ſtill a wretched life, 
From Belgia's coaſt in wild deſpair invite 


Its new inhabitants, a Saxon race 
On enterprize, and martial conqueſt bent. 
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With joy the Saxon ts their aid repair, 3 
And ſobt revenge tem on their northern foes, =_ 
Revenge too dearly bought! Theſe courted gueſts | 2 
Give them ſh6rt ſpite fot joy. A hoſtile look 

On their fiir fields they calf, (fot feeble hand 
Alas! tob fair,) and ſelas them fot their own, 

And now again the"conquer'd ifle aſſumes 
Another f6tm'4 on eVry plain, and hilti 
New marks exhibiting of ſervile ſtate, 

The maſfy ſtone with figures quaint infcrib'd— 
Or dyke by Wopen, or the Mercian King +, 
Vaſt bound'ry made—or thine, O AsnBury Þ ! 
And Trsoz's || wond'rous theme, the martial Horſe, 


* WANSDYKE, or WoODENSDYKE, a boundary of the 
kingdom of the Weſt Saxons, in Wiltſhire. 


| + Orr, from whom the boundary between the kingdom 4 -ij 
of the Mercians, and the Britons in WALEs, took its 4 | 
name, | | 1 
t AsHBURY, in BERKSHIRE, near which is the figure of 1 1 
a horſe cut on the ſide of a hill, in whitiſh earth, which gives 2 1 
name to the neighbouring valley. 4 i 
| The figure of the Red Horſe, here deſcribed, is in the | A | 
pariſh of T'ys08. | 3 . 
„ Carv'd = 
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Carv'd on the yielding turf, armorial ſign | | 
Of Heno1sr, Saxon Chief! of Bavnwiex now, 
And wich the Britiſh lion join ' d. the bird 

Of Rome ſurpaſſing. Studious to preſerve 

The fav ite form, the treach'rous conquergys 
Their vaſſal tribes compel, with feſtive rites, 

Its fading figure yearly to renew,” | 
And to the neighb'ring * we impart js name, 


L 


* Call'd, from this figure, the VALE of Ro- Hon. 
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END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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ARGUMENT To Book THE SECOND; 


— * 


Noon, The Mid- Scene from the Caſtle on RaTLEv« 
Hitt. More particular Account of the ſeveral Parts 
of . this Scene, and of whatever is moſt remarkable in 
it, Warwick. Its Antiquity." Hiſtorical Account 
of the Earls of Warwick. Story of Guy. Gyy's- 
Crirrr. KanzLwokTH. Jts Caſtle, Hiſtory of it, 
Batsat. Wax at. Coventay, I Environs; 

Manufactures. Story of Gonrva. Peroration. 


| 


HE Sun, whoſe eaſtern ray had ſcarcely gilt , 
The mountain's brow, while up the ſteep aſcent, 
With early ſtep, we climb'd, now wide diſplays K 
His radiant orb, and half his daily ſtage - = 
Hath nearly meaſur'd. From th' illumin'd vale 3 
The ſoaring miſts are drain'd, and, o'er the hill, 

No more breathes grateful the cool, balmy air, 
Chearing our ſearch, and urging on our ſteps 
Delightful. 
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Delightful. ' See, the languid herds forſa cke 
The burning mead, and creep beneath the ſhade 
Of ſpreading tree, or ſhelt'ring hedge-row tall: 
Or, in the mant ling pool, rude reſervoir 
Of 'wintry rains, and the flow, thrifty ſpring ! 
' Cool their parch'd limbs, and lave their panting ſides, 

Let us too ſeek the ſhade; .. Yon' airy dome, 
Beneath whoſe lofty battlements we found. 
A covert paſſage to theſe ſultry realms, 
Invites our drooping ſtrength, and well befriends 
The pleaſing comment on fair Nature's book, 
In ſumptuous volume, open'd to our view. 

Ye ſportive nymphs | that o'er the rural ſcene 
Preſide, you chief ! that haunt the flow'ry banks 
Of Avon, where, with more majeſtic wave, 
Waxwicx's illuſtrious Lord, thro' the gay meads 
His dancing current guides, or round the lawn 
Directs th* embroider'd verge of various dyes, 
O! teach me all its graces to unfold, v 
And, with your praiſe, join his attendant fame. | 
Tis well! Here ſhelter'd from the ſcorching heat, 
At large we view the ſubje& vale ſublime, + 
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And unimpeded. Hence its limits trace 

Stretching, in waniton bound'ry, from the foot 

Of this green mountain, far as human ken 

Can reach, a theatre immenſe l adorn d 

With ornaments of ſweet variety, 

By Nature's pencil drawn the level meads, | 
A verdant floor! with brighteſt gems inlaid. 
And richly-painted flow'rs—the tillag'd plain, 
Wide-waving to the ſun a rival blaze / 
Of gold, beſt ſource of wealth !—the prouder hills, 
With outline fair, in naked pomp diſplay'd, 

Round, angular, oblong z and others crown'd 

With graceful foliage. Over all her horn 


Fair Plenty pours, and Cultivation ſpreads 


Her height'ning luſtre, See, beneath her touch, 

The ſmiling harveſts riſe, with bending line, 

And wavy ridge, along the dappled glebe | 

Stretching their lengthen'd beds. Her careful hand 

Piles up the yellow grain, or ruſtling hay 

Aduſt for wintry ſtore—the long-ridg'd mow, - | 

Or ſhapely pyramid, with conic roof, bans 

Dreſſing. the landſcape, ' She the thick-wove fence 
Nurſes, - 
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| Nurſes, and adds, wich care, the hedge-row elm, 


Around her farms and villages ſhe plans 


The rural garden, yielding wholeſome food 
Of ſimple viands, and the fragrant herb 


Medicinal. The well-rang*d'orchard now 


She orders, or the ſhelt'ring clump, or tuft 


Of hardy trees, the wintry ſtorms to curb, 
Or guard the ſweet retreat of village-ſwain, 
With health, and plenty crown'd. Fair Science next, 
Her offspring! adds towns, cities, vaulted domes, 
And ſplendid palaces, and chaſes large, | 
With lake, and planted grove. Hence WARwrex, 
fair OD. 
With riſing buildings, .CovexTay's tall ſpires, 
And KznzLworTa | thy ſtately caſtle roſe, 
Which ſtill, in ruin, charms th' aſtoniſh'd ſight, 
To crown the beauteous ſcene, the curtain'd ys 
Its. canopy divine of azure tint, 
Spreads heav'nly fair, and ſoftens ev'ry charm, 
Now yet again, with accurate ſurvey, 
The level plain, hills riſing various, woods, 
And meadows green, the ſimple cot, and towns, 
Nun ties 


Ext 


xt, 


ries 


Bohn Il. EDGE- HILL. 42. 
Nurs'ries of arts, and commerce — 
With riſing buildings, CovanTar's tall ſpires, 
Magnificent in ruin KanzLwosTh ! 8 

And ſtiil more diſtant ſcenes, with legends ſtrange, 
And ſmoaky arts, taught in the duſky ſchools 

Of Tusa! ſaogs, atteative let us ſcan, 

And all their charms, and myſteries explore. 

Firſt view, but cautious, the vaſt precipice z 
Leſt, ſtartled at the giddy height, thy ſenſe 
Swimming forſake thee, and thy trembling limbs, 
Unnerv'd, and fault'ring, threaten dang'rous lapſe, 
Along th' indented bank, the foreſt-tribes, 

The thin-leav'd aſh, dark oak, and gloſſy beech, 
Of poliſh'd rind, their branching boughs extend, 


With blended tints, and amicable ſtrife, 


Forming a checker'd ſhade, Below, the lawns, 
With ſpacious ſweep, and wild declivity, 
To yellow plains their ſloping verdure join. 
There, white with flocks, and, in her num'rous herds. 
Exulting, CnapaunT's * paſtures, large, and fair 


The ſeat of Jau Nzawsam Cracos, Eſq. 
| dalute 


| | ls. 
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pals ue and wits to his ful 20 

Of LicayizLy's mitred ſaint . The furzy heaths © 
Succeed cloſe refuge of the tim rous Hare, 

Or prowling Fox, but refuge inſecure! © + 

From their dark covert oft the hunter- trait 

Rouſe them unwilling; and, o'er hill, and dale, 

With, wild, tumultuous joy, their ſteps purſue. ** 

Juſt vengeance on the midnight thief! and life 

With life aton'd ! But that poor, trembling -wretch ! 

* Who doubts if now ſhe lives,” what hath ſhe done 

Guiltleſs of blood, and impotent of wrong? 

How num' rous, how inſatiate yet her foes | 

En in theſe thickets, where ſhe vainly ſought 

A ſafe retreat from man's unfeeling race, 35 

The buſy hound, to blood; and flaughter train'd, 

Snuffs her ſweet vapour, and, to-murth'rous rage, 

By mad'ning ſounds impelbd, in her eloſe ſear, 

With fury tears her, and her corſe devours : 

Or ſcares her o'er the fields, and, by the ſcent, 

With keen deſire of reeking gore inflam'd, 
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Boox I; EDGE:HILL! ag 
Loud-bellowing tortures her with deathful cries. | 
Nor more ſecure her path! Man even there, 
Watching, with foul intent, her ſecret haunts, 
Plants inſtruments of death, and round her neck 
The fatal ſnare entwines. Thus Innocence, 

In human things, by wily Fraud enſnar'd, 

Oft helpleſs falls, while the bold Plund'rer ſcapes. 
Next the wide champaign, and the cheerful downs 
Claim notice; chiefly thine, O Cussrzx ren“ 
Pre · emlnent. Nor ſeape the roving eye 

Thy ſolemn wood, and Roman veſtiges, 
Encampment green, or military road! 
Amuſive to the grave, hiſtoric mind. 

Thee + TAcnproxs joins with venerable ſhade. . 
Nor diſtant far, in Saxon annals fam'd, 

The rural ꝙ court of Orr, Mercian King 


* A ſeat of the Right Hotiourable Lord WII Louqusasr 
DE un, n iow jo being a Roman ſtation on the 
Foſe- Way. 

+ A ſeat of Sir WAI TEA BAcor, Bart. 

t OyFcHURCH, the ſeat of WarTwick Kxronrrzv, 
M | . 


3 Where, 


— 
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3 Where, ſever'd from its trunk, low lies the head 
= - Ok brave Fzxmvwvy, flain by coward hands, 


Y As on the turf ſupine in ſleep he lay, © 
3 Nor wiſt it ſleep from which to wake no more! 
| 4 5 Now Warwick claims the ſong ; fupremelyfair 
. In this fair realm; conſpieuous rais d to vie 
On the firm rock, a beauteous eminence tailor) 1 
= For health, and pleafure form'd. Full to the ſouth 
3 A ſtately range of high, embattled walls 
I And lofty tow'rs, and precipices vaſt, 
3 * Its guardian worth, and ancient-pomp confeſs. | 


3 + The northern hills, where Superſtition long 

4 „ Her gloomy rites maintain'd, a tranquil ſcene 

3 of gentler arte, and pleaſures more refin'd 
Diſplays. Lawns, parks, and meadows fair, 
And groves around their mingled graces join, 


And Avon pours his tributary ſtream. . 
4 dne n his Rte bonne dM 
. 3 And call'd the favour'd city by their names, 
AF * The Calle. 


+ The Priory, now the ſeat of HNA „ Wu, Eſq. 


7 GwaAYRy 


4 Called Cann. Lon from Gurn-Lzox, alſo Car- 
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Book i EDGE-HILL 51 
Thy worth the Romans publiſh'd, when 40 thee | 
Their legions they conſigu d. Thee ErnzLyieps to 
Thy guardian Fair! with royal grace reftor'd, 

When Pagan foes had raz'd thy goodly ſtreets. 

A monarch's care, thoſe walls to learning rais d. 

$ Theſe an alylum to declining age 

A Lziczsrzx's love proclaim, Nor paſs anſvg 

The train of gallant chiefs, by thy low d name 
Diſtinguiſh'd, and by deeds of high renown 

Gracing the lofty title. | AzTH@AL firſts 

And brave Mag vinus, fam'd in Druid ſong. 

And Britiſh annals. Fair Far ipia's fire, 

Royanp, l and with her join d in wedded love, 


GwaryR, or Gvanrc, from Gw att, two Briti Kings. Its 
preſent name in . N ahi ABBAMPHRs 8 
Saxon, 

It was the — of the Riſes. 

+ She rebuilt it when it had been deſtroyed by the Danes, 


t The Free-School, 
$ The Hoſpital. 
« The firſt Earl of Wanwrex; and nn 
of King An ruvn's round table. 
e Inimoral 
"oy * * IN . ER. ah 1 


3 
= 


52 EDGE-HIL f. Book 
Immortal Bur! who near Wix Trowia's walls 


Wich that gigantic braggard Col tNAUD hight? © | 


For a long ſummer's day ſole fight maintain'd. 


* 7 
L # 


But huge gigantic ſize, and braggart oaths, 
And ſword, or maſſy club diſmay'd thee not. 
Thy ſkill the ſtroke eluded, or thy ſhield 
Harmleſs receiv'd, while on his batter'd fides* 

Fell thick thy galling blows; till from his hands 


| Down dropp'd the pond'rous weapon, and himſelf * 


Proſtrate, to thy keen blade his grizly head 
Reluctant yielded. Lamentations 9" 2954 
And ſhouts victorious, in ftrange concert join'd, 
Proclaim the champion's fall. Thee AruzLoTan” 
His great deliverer owns, and meditates 


With honoors” fair, and feſtive pomp to cron. 
But other meed thy thoughtful mind employ'd, 


Intent in heay 1 ſolitude to ſpend 

The precious eve of life. Yer ſhall the Muſe 
Thy deed record, and on her patriot liſt 
Enrol thy name, tho' many a Saxon chief 

The Jeaves unſung. A Norman race ſucceeds, | 


a . To 


1 


3 
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To thee, fair town *! by charitable deeds, 

And pious gifts endear d. The BrAUcRAurs too 

Thou claim'ſt, for arms, and courtly manners fam'd | 

+ Him chief, whom three imperial Hzsxzvs crown'd 

With envied honours. Mirror fair was he 

Of valour, and of knightly feats atchiey'd 

In tilt, and tournament. Thee 4 Nevis boaſts 

For bold exploits renown'd, with civil ſtrife 

When BzjTaiy's bleeding realm her weakneſs 
| mourn d, 

And half her nobles in the conteſt ſlain 

Of Yorx, and LancasTE. He, ſwarn to both, 

As int'reſt tempted, or reſegtment fir d, 


* Hzxav ps Novo Buxco, the firſt Norman Earl, 
founded the priory at Warwick, and Roozx bis ſon built 
and endowed the church of St. Mary, 

+ Rich D Earl of Warwick, in the reigns of K. 
Henay IV. V. and VI. was Governor of Calais, and Lieu - 


tenant General of FRancs. He founded the Lady's Chapel, 
and lies interred there under a very mogr/licent hangs: 


t Called MAK -Kixo. He was killed at the te, of 
Barnet, of KT 
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54 E DGE- HILL. Book ff, 
To Hxxav now, and now to Epwarp join d 
His pow'rful aid; now both to empire rais'd, 

Now from their ſummit pluck'd, till in the ſtrife 

By Epward's conquering arms at length he fell. 
Thou, CLarxence, next, and next thy hapleſs on. 

| The laſt Praur Aru awhile appears 

To dignify the liſt ; both Tactific'd 

To barb'rous policy! Proud 4 DypLzy now 


From Epyarp's hand the bright diſtinction bore, 


But ſoon to Mau paid his forfeit head, 

And in his fate a wretched race involv'd ; 

Thee chief, thee wept by ey'ry gentle Muſe, 
Fair g Javz | untimely doom'd to bloody death, 


He married the Earl of W An WTK“ daughter, ue 
put to death by his brother, Ewan IV. 


+ Beheaded in the Tower by Hangy VII. under a pre- 
tence of fayouring the eſcape of Peter Warbeck, 


t Made Earl of Warwick by Erwarp vi. ond al- 
terwards Duke of NotTHUMBERLAND: 


$ Lady Jau Grty, married to a ſon of the Far * 


Wai. 


* 
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For treaſon not thy own. To ® Ricn's line 
Was then transfer'd th' illuſtrious name, to thine 
O + Grevitts! laſt, Late may it there remain 
With promiſe fair, as now, (more fair what heart 
Parental craves ?) of long, tranſmiſſive worth, 
Proud Wan we name, with growing fame to grace, 
And crown, with laſting joy, her caſtled hill. 

Hail, ſtately pile; fit manſion for the great 
Worthy the lofty title! Worthy him , 
To Bravcnan®'s gallant race allied | the friend 


Rona Lord Rich, created Earl of Warwick by 
Jus IJ. 

+ GxtyitLs Lord Brook, firſt created Earl Bxook of 

Warwick Caſtle, and afterwards Earl of Warwick, by 
K. Grone II. 

t Sir FuLks GRZV III, made Baron Baook of Beau- 
camp's-court, by Jamss I. had the Caſtle of Warwick, 
then in a ruinous condition, granted to him z upon which he 
laid out 20,0001, He lies buried in a neat octagon building, 
on the north ſide of the chancel at WARWICK, under a fine 
marble monument, on which is the following very fignificant, 
laconic inſcription, 

„ TROPHOEVM PECCATT ! 
« Furks GReviLlLs, Servant to Queen EL1zABzTH, Coun- 
* ſellor to King James, and Friend to Sig PylL1P Sbxzr.“ 
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56 EDGE-HILL. Boo th, 
Of gentle S1Dxzy | to whoſe long deſert, 1 
In royal councils prov'd, his ſov'reign's gift 


Confign'd the lofty ſtructure: Worthy he! 


The lofty ſtruture's ſplendor to reſtore. 

Nor leſs intent who now, by lineal right, 
His place ſuſtains, with reparations bold, 
And well-attemper'd dignity to grace 
Th' embattled walls. Nor ſpares his gen'roys mind 
The coſt of rural work, plantation large, 
Foreſt, or fragrant ſhrub; or ſheker'd walks, 
Or ample, verdant lawns, where the ſleek deer 


Sport on the brink of -Avon's flood, or graze 
Beneath the riſing walls; magnificence / | | 
With grace uniting, and eplarg'd delight 


Of prof pect fair, and Nature's ſmiling ſcenes! 

Still is the eolouring faint, ol cou'd my verſe, 
Like beit e Lovisa's pencil'd ſhades deſcribe 
The tow'rs, the woods, the lawns, the winding ſtream, 


| Fair like her form, gag. like her birth ee g 


»The Right Hon. Lady Lovisa GreyiLLe, n to 
the Right Hon, the Earl of Wan wie K. 


1901 
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Not Winpso's royal ſcenes by Dzxnan ſung, | 
Or that more tuneful bard on Twicx'nam's ſhore 
Should boaſt a loftier ſtrain, but in my verſe 
Their fame ſhou'd live, as lives, proportion'd true 
Their beauteous image in her graven lines. | 
Tranſporting theme | on which I till cou'd waſte 
The ling'ring hours, and ftill protract the ſong 43 
With new delight; but thy example, Guy | .—- 
Calls me from ſcenes of pomp, aud earthly pride, 1" 
To muſe with thee in thy ſequeſter d cell *. —_ 
Here the calm ſcene lulls the tumultuous breaſt _ = 
To ſweet compoſure, Here the gliding ſtream, 1 
That winds its watry path in many a maze, . 
As loch to leave th' enchanted ſpot, invites 
To moralize on fleeting time, and life, f 
With all its treach'rous ſweets, and fading joys, 
In emblem ſhewn, by many a ſhort-liv'd flow'r, 
That on its margin ſmiles, and ſmiling falls 
To join its parent Earth. Here let me delve, 
Near thine, my chamber in the peaceful rock, 


Called Guy's CIirr, the ſeat of the yay Lady 
Maxr GREATHEED. 


And 
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And think no more of gilded palaces, ' 
And luxury of ſenſe. From thetild glebe, 

Or ever-teeming brook, my frugal meal au 
Tl gain, and flake my thirſt at yonder ſpring. F 
Like thee, I'll climb the ſteep, and mark the ſcene A 
How fait l how paſſing fair! in greteful firms ' WW © 
Singing the praiſes of creative love. | $1 
Like thee, Vil tend the call of matrin bell * It 
To eatly orĩſons, and lateft tune | D 
My evening ſong to that more wond'rous love., ' L 
Which ſav'd us from the grand Apoſtare's wies, T 
And righteous vengeance of Almighty ire, L 
Juſtly inceas' d. O pow'r of grace divine: c 
/ When merey met wich trurh, with juſtice, peace, T 
Thou, holy Hermit! in this league ſecure, | A 
Did'ſt wait Death's vanquiſh'd ſpectre as a friend, R 
To change thy mortal coil for heav*nly bliſs. | | 
Next, Kxuzxwonru I thy fame invites the fong.” ih 
Aſſemblage ſweet of ſocial, and ſerene! | 

But chiefly two fair ſtreets, in adverſe rows, 


1 1 * 
A* 1 
. *. v5; 


Here was anciently an oratory, where tradition fays, 
Gvry ſpent the latter part of his life in devotional exerciſcs: 
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heir lengthen'd fronts extend, refledting each 
Rs Between, 
A verdant valley, flop'd from either ſide, 
Forms the mid · ſpace, where gently-gliding flows 
4 ooh Sow Be pang 
Of an old abbey's venerable walls. 
Still further in the vale her caſtle lifts 
Its ſtately tow'rs, and tott'ring batrlements, 
Dreſt with the rampatit tvy's umebeck d growth 
Luxuriant. Here let us pauſe awhile, 
To read the melancholy tale of pomp 
Laid low in duſt, and, from hiſtoric page, 
Compoſe its epitaph; Hail,” * Clinton! bail} 
Thy Norman founder ſtill yon' neighb'ring 4 Green, 
And maſly walls, with ſtile + Imperial grac'd, 
Record. The 5 MonTyorTs thee with hardy deeds, 


| © Groreyny DE CrinToN, who built both the Caſtle, and 
the adjoining Monaſtery, Temp. Hz, I. 

t ClinTon-GrEEN, | 

t CS 's-TowER. 


8 The MontronrTs, Earls of Laicroran, of which 
S1MoNn DN MonTFoORT, and his fon HzNnzr, were killed at 


the battle of Eveſham. 


And 
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And memorable ſiege by Henzy's arms, 
And ſenatorial acts, that bear thy name _ 
Diſtinguiſn. Thee the bold Lancaſtrian t line, 


ace 


A royal train! from valiant GaugT deriv 'd, + 


Grace with new luſtre; till Eyiza's hand 
Transferr'd thy walls to. LEiczsTER's | favour'd Ea, 


He long, beneath thy roof, the maiden Queen, 
And all her courtly gueſts, with rare device 


Of maſk, and emblematic ſcenery, 


Tha, and Er apple, and the floating iſle, 
Detain d. Nor feats of proweſs, jouſt, or tilt 

Of harneſsd knights, nor ruſtic revelry 

Were wanting; nor the dance, and ſprightly ak 
Beneath the feſtive walls, with regal ſtate, #1 


And choiceſt lux ry ſervid. But regal ſtate, 


HENRY III. who beſieged this Caſtle, and call'd a conven- 
tion here, which paſſed an act for redeeming | forfeited eſtates, 
called Dicruu ps KentsLworkTH. © 


+ From whom a part of mm 


TER's BUILDINGS. RAW TS 
r Granted by _ Ettzanuru: 4 to'Dupviey Len of 


42 


7 


Bier I E BEHR 6 


* 


And ſprightly mirth, beneath khe feſtive roof. 
Are now no more. No more aſſembled crowds 
At the ſtern 'porter's lodge admittance crave. 
No more, with plain; or fuic importunate, 
The chtonged 16bby'echoes, nor with aff,” 
Or gaudy badge, the buſy purſuivants 

Lead to wiſh'd audience. HII, alas f is gone, | 

And Silence keeps her melancholy c court © 

Throughout the walls; ſave, where, in rooms of ſtate, 
Kings once repos'd? chatter the wrangling daws, 
Or ſcreecti-owls hoot along the vaülted ifles. | 
No more the truthpet calls the martial band, 
With ſprightly ſummons, to the guarded lifts ; * 
Nor lofty galleries their pride diſcloſe © 

Of beauteous 'nymphs in courtly pomp attir'd, 
Watching, with trembling hearts, the doubtful ſtrife, 
And, with their looks, inſpiring wond' rous deeds. 
No more the lake diſplays its pageant ſhows, 

And emblematic forms. Alike the lake, 

And-all its emblematic forms are flown, | 
And in their place mute flocks, and heifers graze, 
Or buxom damſels ted the new-mown hay. 


What 
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What art thou, Grandeur! with thy flarr ring train 
Of pompous lies, and boaſtful promiſes? 


Where are they now, n 


All, all are vaviſh'd! like the fleeting forme 

Drawn in an evening cloud.  Nought now remaings; 

Save theſe {ad relicks of departed pomp, _.. + 

Theſe ſpoils. of ume, a monumental pile :: 

Which to the vain its mournful tale relates, 

And warns them not to truſt to flecting dreams: 
Thee too, tho' boaſting not a royal train. 

The Muſe, O * Baignai! in ber faithful page 

Shall celebrate: for long beneath thy roof 


To martial deeds, and hazardous emprize 
Sworn, for defence of Sauzm's ſacted walls, 
From Paynim-focs, and boly pilgrimage. 
Now other gueſts thou entertain'ſt, 

A female band, by female charity 


* Formetly a ſeat of the Knights Templars, now an Amt 


houſe for poor widows, founded by the Lady KaTHARINE 


Lzvisas, a deſcendant of RonzxT DuDLey, Earl of 


Liicksrzx. 
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- Within her faithful boſom ſhe retain'd. 
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Suſtaind. Thee, Wrxoxar | too, in fame allied, 5 1 4 
Seat of the Poet's; and the Mule's friend! 

My verſe thall ſing, with thy long-exif'd Knight, 
By Lzonanrv's pray'rs, from diſtant ſervitnde, 
To theſe brown thickets, and his mournfol- mate, ' 
lovifibly convey'd, Yet doubted flie - 

His ſpeech, and alter'd form, and better proof 
Impatient urg'd. (So ITnaca's chaſte queen 
Her much-wiſh'd lord, by twice ten abſent years, 
And wiſe Mixzxva's guardian care diſguis d,. 
Acknowledg'd not : ſo, with faſperided fach, 3 
His bridal claim repreſs'd.) Strait he diſplays 55 
Part of the nuptial ring between them ſhar d, | 
When in the bold cruſade his ſhicld he bore. 1 
The twin memorial of their pligkted love 


Quick from its ſhrine the hallow'd pledge ſhe drew, 
To match it with its mate, when, ſtrange to tell! 
No ſooner had the ſeparated curves N 


ls. 


n 
8 
1 


®* The ſeat of Cunisroruts Warn, Eſq; once 8 nun- 
nery, dedicated to St, LxowarD, See DuGDalt's Anti- 
quities, | | 


Approach'd 
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Approach'd each other, but, with ſudden ſpring - 
They join'd again, and the ſmall circle clos d. 
So they, long ſever'd; met in eloſe embrace. 

At length; O Covzvrav I thy neighb' ring bed 

And fair ſurrounding villas we attend, 5 


AlEsTzv, and + Wurrrzv's ** + Sri. 


CHALE;* F | 2 
That views with laſting joy thy green domains, 


And & BacixneTon's fair walls, and | STowzLY ! thing 


And © Coonnz's majeſtic pile, both boaſting once 


Monaſtic pomp, ſtill equal in reno: 
And, as their kindred fortunes they compare. 
Applauding more the — than the paſt, 


0 The ſeat of M. Nzauz, EG 


1 The ſeat of Ep. BowaTes, Eſq; now longing to 
FRANCIS WHEELER, Eſq. We 

t The ſeat of Au rnun Gazconr, EI. commuting i 
pleaſant view of Coventry park, &. 

§ The ſeat of WiLLiam Bzomtzr, Eſq; one of the 


Repreſentatives in Parliament for the county of WARWICK: 


I The feat of the Right Hon. Lord LI OR. 
The ſeat of the Right Hon. Lord Ckaves. 
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Ev'n now the pencil'd ſheets, unroll'd, diſplay | 9 
More ſprightly charms of beauteous lawn, and grove, 
And ſweetly-wand'ring paths, and ambient ſtream, 
To chear with laſting flow th enamelP'd ſcene, 


* And themes of ſong for future bards prepare. 
bg Fair City ! thus environ'd! and thyſelf 

| For royal grants, and filken arts renown'd | 

J To thee the doeile youth repair, and learn, 

5 With ſidelong glance, and nimble ſtroke, to ply 
= The flitting ſhuttle, while their active feet, 
859 In myſtic movements, preſs the ſubtle ſtops 
33 Of the loom's complicated frame, contriv d, 
1 From the looſe thread, to form, wich yond'rous art, 
whe A texture cloſe, inwrought with choice device 

$i Of flow'r, or foliage gay, to the rich ſtuff, 
: 4 Or ſilky web, imparting fairer worth, 

Nor ſhall the Muſe, in her deſcriptive ſong, 

og Neglect from dark oblivion to preſerve 
* Thy mould'ring * Croſs, with ornament profuſe 
lex. 5 = . | 


* Built by Sir Wirlian HoL1zs, Lord Mayor of Lon- 
DON, in the reign of King Hanzy VIII. 
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Of pinnacles, and niches, proudly rais'd, 
Height above height, a ſculptur'd chronicle | 
Leſz laſting than the monumental verſe. 

Nor ſcornful will ſhe flout thy cavalcade, 
Made yearly to Goprva's deathleſs praiſe, 
While gaping'crowds around her pageant throng, 
With prying look, and ſtupid wonderment. 
Not ſo the Muſe! who, with her virtue fir d, 
And love of thy renown, in notes as chaſte 

As her fair purpoſe, from memorials dark, 
Shall, to the liſt'ning ear, her tale explain. 

When * Ewan d, laſt of EonxRx's royal race, 
O'er ſev'n united realms the ſceptre ſway'd, 
Proud Lizorxic, with truſt of fov'reign pow'r, 
The ſubje& Mercians ruP'd. His lofty ſtate 
The lovelieſt of her ſex | a noble dame 
Of TroroLD's ancient line, Gopiva ſhar'd. 

But pageant pomp charm'd not her faintly mind 
Like virtuous deeds, and care of others weil. 
Such tender paſſions in his haughty breaſt 


* EDWARD THE CONFESSOR, 


Boom fl, EDGE-HILL, 
He cheriſh'd not, but with deſpotic ſway, 
Controul'd his vaſſal tribes, and, from their toil, . 
His luxury maintain'd. Gopiva ſaw 
Their plaintive looks; with grief ſhe ſaw thy ſons, 
O CovenTzy ! by tyrant laws oppreſs'd, 
And urg'd her haughty lord, but urg'd in vain!, 
With patriot-rule, thy drooping arts to chear, 
Yet, tho' forbidden e'er again to move 
In what ſo much his lofty ſtate concern'd, 
Not ſo from thought of charitable deed 
Deſiſted ſhe, but amiably perverſe 
Her hopeleſs ſuit renew'd,' Bold was th' attempt 
Yet not more bold than fair, if pitying ſighs 
Be fair, and charity which knows no bounds. 
What had'ſt thou then to fear from wrath inflam'd 
At ſuch tranſcendent guilt, rebellion join'd 
With female weakneſs, and officious zeal? 
So thy ſtern lord might call the gen'rous deed z + 
Perhaps might puniſh as befitted deed 
So call'd, if love reſtrain'd not: yet tho“ love 
O'er anger triumph'd, and imperious rule, 

F 2 


E D GE. HILL. Boox II. 

Not o'er his pride; which better to maintain, 
His anſwer thus he artfully return d. 

Why will the lovely partner of my joys, 
Forbidden, thus her wild petition urge? 
Think not my breaſt is ſteel'd againſt the claims 
Of ſweet humanity. Think not I hear 
Regardleſs thy requeſt, If piety, 
Or other motive, with miſtaken zeal, 
Call'd to thy aid, pierc'd not my ſtubborn frame, 
Yet to the pleader's worth, and modeſt charms, 


Wou'd my fand love no trivial gift impart. 


But pomp and fame forbid, That vaſſalage, 
Which, thoughtleſs, thou wou'dſt tempt me to diflolye, 
Exalts our ſplendor, and augments my pow'r. 
With tender boſoms form'd, and yielding hearts, 
Your ſex ſoon melts at ſights of vulgar woe; 
Heedleſs how glory fires the maniy breaſt 
With love of rank ſublime. This principle 
In female minds a feebler empire holds, 

_ Oppoſing leſs the ſpecious arguments 

For milder rule, and freedom's popular theme. 

| ; But 


ut 


Boox II. ED G E- HILL. 69 


But plant ſome gentler paſſion in its room, 
Some virtuous inſtin& ſuited to your make, 


As glory is to ours, alike requir'd 


A ranſom for the vulgar's vaſſal ſtate, 
Then wou'dſt thou ſoon the ſtrong contention own, 
And juſtify my conduct. Thou art fair, 

And chaſte as fair; with niceſt ſenſe of ſhame, 
And ſanctity of thought. Thy boſom thou 

Did'ſt ne'er expoſe to ſhameleſs dalliance 

Of wanton eyes; nor, ill-concealing it 

Beneath the treach'rous cov'ring, tempt aſide ; 

The ſecret glance, with meditated fraud. 

Go now, and lay thy modeſt garments by : 

In naked beauty, mount thy milk-white ſteed, 
And through the ſtreets, in face of open day, 
And gazing ſlaves, their fair deliv'rer ride: 
Then will I own thy pity was ſincere, 
Applaud thy virtue, and confirm thy ſuit, 


But if thou lik'ſt not ſuch ungentle terms, 
And ſure thy ſoul the guilty thought abhors 
Know then that Lzoyzic, like thee, can feel, 
Like thee, may pity, while he ſeems ſevere, 
F 3 And 
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And urge thy ſuit no more. His ſpeech he closd, 

And, with ſtrange oaths, confirm'd the ſad decree, 
Again, within GoDrya's gentle breaſt 

New tumults roſe. Art length her female fears 

Gave way, and ſweet hymanity prevail'd, 

Reluckant, but reſolv'd, the matchleſs fair 

Gives all her naked beauty to the ſun : | 

Then mounts her milk-white ſteed, and, thro' the 

ſtreets. 
Rides fearleſs her diſhevell'd hair a veil! 
That o'er her beauteous limbs luxuriant flow'd, 


Nurs'd long by Fate for this important day ! 

Proftrate to earth th' aſtoniſh'd vaſſals bow, 

Or to their inmoſt privacies retire, 

All, but one prying ſlave ! who fondly hop'd, 

With venial curioſity, to gaze 

On ſuch a wond'rous dame. But foul diſgrace 

O'ertook the bold offender, and he ſtands, 

By juſt decree, a ſpectacle abhorr'd, 

And laſting monument of ſwift revenge | 

For thoughts impure, and beauty's injur'd charms, 
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Ye guardians of her rights, ſo nobly won ! 3 | b 
Cheriſh the Muſe, who firſt in modern ſtrains . 
Eſſay'd to ſing your lovely * Patriot's fame, F 


Anxious to reſcue from oblivious time 
Such matchleſs virtue, her heroic deed 
Illuſtrate, and your gay proceſſion grace. 


* See DUGDALE's Antiquities of Warwickſhire, 

It is pleaſant enough to obſerve, with what gravity the 
above-mentioned learned writer dwells on the praiſes of this 
renown'd lady. And now, before I proceed,” ſays he, I 
have a word more to ſay of the noble Counteſs Gopeva, 
which is, that beſides her devout advancement of that pious 
work of his, i; e. her huſband Lx RIC, in this magnificent 
monaſtery, viz, of Monks at CovenTzr, ſhe gave her whole 
treaſure thereto, and ſent for ſkilful goldſmiths, who, with 
all the gold and ſilver ſhe had, made croſſes, images of 
ſaints, arid other curious ornaments,” Which paſlages may 
ſerve as a ſpecimen of the devotion and patriotiſm of thoſe 
times, 


END OF BOOK THE SECOND. 
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Addreſs to the Right Hon. the Earl of CILARENDOx. Ae. 
* taphyſical Subtleties exploded. Philoſophical Account 
+ of Vifion, and Optic Glaſſes. Oljefts of Sight nut ſuf- 
| N | ficiently regarded on Account of their being common. 
= Story relative thereto. Return to the Mid- Scene. 
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x4 SOLIHUL, School-Scene, Bremicham. I Ma. 
8 mufacdures. Coal-Mines. Ton- Ore. Proceſs of it. 
Panegyric upon Iron. | 


The Latian Poet's ſong is ſtill the ſame. 
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BOOK IN. 


AFTERNOOM. 


GAIN, the Muſe her airy flight eſſays. 
Will VIIIIIs, ſkill'd alike in claſſic ſong, 

Or, with a critic's eye, to trace the charms 
Of Nature's beauteous ſcenes, attend the lay ? 
Will he, accuſtom'd to ſoft Latian climes, 
As to their fofter numbers, deign awhile 
To quit the Mantuan Bard's harmonious ſtrain, 
By ſweet attraction of the theme allur d? 
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76 EDGE-HILL: Boox III. 
Not ſo the Latian fields. The gentle Arts 
That made thoſe fields ſo fair, when Gothic Rule, 
And Superſtition, with her bigot train, 
Fixt there their gloomy ſeat, to this fair Iſle 
Retir'd, with Freedom's gen'rous ſons to dwell, 
To grace her cities, and her ſmiling plains 
With plenty cloathe, and crown the rural toil. 
Nor hath he found, throughout thoſe ſpacious 
realms : on 
Where ALp1s flows, and IsTzR's lately flood, 
More verdant meads, or more ſuperb remains 
Of old magnificence, than his own fields 
Diſplay, where CLixTon's venerable walls 
In ruin, ſtill their ancient grandeur tell, 
Requires there aught of learning's pompous aid 
To prove that all this outward frame of things 
Is what it ſeems, not unſubſtantial air, 


Ideal viſion, or a waking dream, 


The magnificent ruins of KeniLworTH CASTLE, built 
by GROrRY pt CLinToN, and more particularly deſcribed 
in the preceding book, belong to the Right Hon. the Earl 
of CLARENDON, many years reſident in ITALY, and Envoy 

to moſt of the Courts in GERMAN T. | 


Without 
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Without exiſtence, ſave what Fancy gives? 
Shall we, becauſe we ſtrive in vain to tell 
How Matter acts on incorporeal Mind, 

Or how, when ſleep has lock'd up ey'ry ſenſe, 


Or fevers rage, Imagination paints 
Unreal ſcenes, reject what ſober ſenſe, 
And calmeſt thought atteſt? Shall we confound 
States wholly diff rent? Sleep with wakeful life? 
Diſeaſe with health ? This were to quit the day, 
And ſeek our path at midnight. To renounce - 
Man's ſureſt evidence, and idolize 
Imagination. Hence then baniſh we 
Theſe metaphyſic ſubtleties, and mark 
The curious ſtructure of theſe viſual orbs, 
The windows of the mind; ſubſtance how clear, 
Aqueous, or cryſtalline ! through which the ſoul, 
As thro' a glaſs, all outward things ſurveys. 

See, while the ſun gilds, with his golden beam, 
Yon' diſtant pile, which Hvps, with care refin'd, 
From plunder guards, its form how beautiful ! 


Anon ſome cloud his radiance intercepts, 
And all the ſplendid object fades away. 
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18 EDGE-HILL Boon II. 
Or, If ſome Ineruſtatlon o'er the Aght 

Its baleful texture ſpread, like a clear lens, 
Wirh filth obſeur'd | no more the ſenſory, 
Thro' the thick film, Imbibes the chearful day, 


* But cloud inſtead, and ever-during night 
Surround It.“ So, when on ſome weighty truth 


A beam of heav'nly light its luſtre ſheds, 
To Reaſon's eye it looks ſupremely fair. 
But if foul Paſſion, or diſtemper'd Pride, 
Impede its ſearch, or Phrenzy ſeize the brain, | 
Then Ignorance a gloomy darkneſs ſpreads, 

Or Superſtition, with miſhapen forms, 

Erects its ſavage empire in the mind. 

The vulgar race of men, like herds that graze, 
On InſtinR live, not knowing how they live z 
While Reaſon ſleeps, or waking ſtoops to Senſe. 
But ſage Philoſophy explores the cauſe 


Of each phznomenon of ſight, or ſound, 
Taſte, touch, or ſmell; each organ's inmoſt frame, 
And correſpondence with external things: | 
Explains how diff' rent texture of their parts 

Excites ſenſations diffrent, rough, or ſmooth, 
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Birter, or ſweet, fragrance, or nolſome ſcent 1 
How various ſtreams of undulating air, 
Thro' the ear's winding labyrinth convey'd, 
Cauſe all the vaſt variety of ſounds. 

Hence too the ſubtle properties of light, 
And ſev'n- fold colour are diſtinctly view'd 
In the priſmatic glaſs, and outward forms 
Shewn fairly drawn, in miniature divine, 


On the tranſparent eye's membraneous cell, 
By combination hence of diff'rent orbs, 
Convex, or cancave, thro' their cryſtal pores, 
Tranſmitting variouſly the ſolar ray, 

With line oblique, the teleſcopic tube 

Reveals the wonders of the ſtarry ſphere, 
Worlds above worlds z or, in a ſingle grain, 
Or watry drop, the penetrative eye 

Diſcerns innumerable inhabitants 

Of perfect ſtructure, imperceptible 

To naked view. Hence each defect of ſenſe 
Obtains relief; hence to the palſy'd ear 
New impulſe, viſion new to languid ſight, 
Surprize to both, and youthful joys reſtor'd ! 
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VS3.s graceleſs ſpendthrifts waſte unthankfully ß, 

Thoſe ſums, which Merit often ſeeks in vain, l 

And Poverty wou'd kneel to call its own. = 

80 objects, hourly ſeen, unheeded paſs, g 

At which the new- created ſight would gaze 1 

With exquiſite delight. Doubt ye this truth? þ 

A tale ſhall place it fairer to your view. + 2 

A youth there was, a youth. of lib'ral mind, | 

And fair proportion in each lineament : 

Of outward form; but dim ſuffuſion veil'd " 

His ſightleſs orbs, which roll'd, and roll'd in vain B, 

| To find the blaze of day. From infancy, N 

1 0 4 Till full maturity glow d on his cheek, iy 

\ iſ The long, long night its gloomy empire held. 0 

. And mock'd each gentle effort, lotions, 

| Y YZ "Q cataplaſms, by parental hands, | In 

14 With fruitleſs care employ'd. At length a Leech, | 

| I Ox aan profound, well-vers'd in opric lore, | * 

es For the general ſubject of the following ftory, ſee the 
| 1 TArxzx, Numb. 55, and Suirn': © rics. No 
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An arduous taſk devis'd aſide to draw 8 

The veil, which, like a cloud, hung o'er his ſight, 
And ope a lucid paſſage to the ſun. O 
| Inſtatt the Youth the promis'd bleſſing craves. 

But firſt his parents, with uplifted hands, 

The healing Pow'rs invoke, and pitying friends 
With ſympathizing heart, the rites prepare : 
Mongſt theſe, who well deſerv'd the important truſt, 
A gentle Maid there was, that long had wail'd 

His hapleſs fate. Full many a tedious hour 

Had ſhe, with converſe, and inſtructive ſong, 
Beguil'd. Full many a ſtep darkling her arm 
Suſtain'd him; and, as they their youthful days 

In friendly deeds, and mutual intercourſe 

Of ſweet endearment paſs'd, love in each breaſt 

His empire fix'dz in her's with pity join'd, 

In his with gratitude, and deep regard. 

The friendly wound was giv'n ; th' obſtructing film 
Drawn artfully aſide ; and, on his ſight 
Burſt the full tide of day. Surpriz'd he ſtood, 

Not knowing where he was, nor what he ſaw! | 
The ſkilful artiſt firſt, as firſt in place g 
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% _ EDGE- HILL Book. III. 
He view'd, then ſciz'd bis hand, then felt his own, - 


Then mark d their near reſemblance, much perplex d. 
And ſtill the more perplex'd, the more be ſay, _ 

Now ſilence firſt th* impatient mother broke, 
And, as her eager Jooks on him ſhe bent, 


Muy ſon,” the cried, * my ſon!” On her be ger 


With freſh ſurprize- And, what? he cried, art they 
My mother? for thy voice beſpeaks thee ſuch, 
Tho? to my fight unknown. Thy mother 11 

She quick reply d, thy ſiſter, brother theſe 

O1 *tis too much, he ſaid z tag ſoon to part, 

Ere well we meet But this new flood of day 
Oferpow'rs me, and I feel a dearh-like damp 


Chill all my frame, and ſtop my fault ring tongue. 


No LyD14, ſo they call'd his gentle friend, 
Who, with averted eye, but, in her ſoul, 
Had felt the lancing ſteel, her aid apply'd, 
And ſtay, dear youth, ſhe ſaid, or with theg take 


Thy Lyop14, thine alike in life, or death. 


At Lyvp14's name, at Lyp1a's well-known yoice, 
He ſtrove again to raiſe his drooping head, 


an" 


Th 


Hook III. EDGE-HILL. v3 | 
And'oþe his Qtifig eye, bir ſtrove in vain, & 3 
And on her \reinbfitig boſom funk 4b 1 

Now otller fears diltract bis weeping friends, 1 
But ſhort this giler? For bn His life revura'd, 
And, with return br Hes Terurn'd their peace. 
Yet, for (MW WIN ce SE he 

His want ſeble frowh days bright beams to guard, | 4 
Ere yet again they tempt ſuch dang'rous joy. | 7 7 g 

As, When from ſome tianſporting « dream awak'd, | 5 4 
We fondly bn the Tweet detulion dwell. wo 
And, With thtenfe refleRich, to our minds AY 

Picture th enchanted" ſeene—angelic form 
Converſe ſublitne und more then waking blifs! - 
Till the voy viſion, äs the more we ſtrive 
To paint it livelſer bn th enraptur'd ſenſe, BE « 
Still fainter grows, and dies at laſt away : . 1 
So dwelt the Youth on his late tranſient joy, _ 
So long'd the dear remembrance to renew. 

At length, again the wilbꝰd- for day arriv'd. 

' The talk was Lyia's ! her's the charge, alone | = 
From dangers r new to guard the dear delight; | 3 4 | 

But firſt th dbpatiche Youth ſhe thus addreſs'd. .=- 

G 2 
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84 EDGE- HIL L. Boon ilk | 
Dear Youth! my trembling hands but il eg 
This tender raſk, and, with unuſual fear. N 


My flutt ring | heart forebodes ſome danget gig · 
Diſmiſs thy fears, he cried,.nor think ſo ill 


( 
I 
I con thy leſſons, as ſtill need be tauggt \ 
To hail, with caution, the new. coming day. . | | U 
Then looſe theſe envious folds, and teach a ip þ 
If more can be, 10 make thee more beloy'd.” 5 C 

Ah! chere s my grief, ſhe cried: tis true gur * Se 


* 


| With mutual paſſion burn, but. then? tis true 0 
| Thou ne'er haſt. known me by that ſubtle os. A 
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2 Thro? which laye. moſt an eaſy paſſage fiods ; i Pe 
: That ſenſe! which ſoon may ſhew thee many a maid 2 Ih 
3 Fairer than Lrma, tho* more faithful none. If 
ä And may ſhe not ceaſe then to be belov'd? O 
5 May ſhe not then, when leſs thou need'ſt wy Ces; Tt 
1 Give place to ſome new charmer ? Tis for-this "83 Ou 
3 I ſigh; for this my ſad foreboding fears ln Th 
8 New terrors form. And can'ſt thou then, be cried, Er 
n | Want aught that might endear thee to my ſoy]? l 
Art thou not excellence? Art thou not all Th 

That man cou'd wiſh ? Goodneſs, and gentleſt love? To 


Can 


4 


Boon III. EDGE-HILE.” 
Can 1 forget thy long aſſiduous care? 
Thy morning · tendance, ſureſt mark to me 
Of day's return, of night thy late adieu? 
Do I need aught to make my bliſs compleat, 


When thou art by me? when I preſs thy hand? 
When I breath fragrance at thy near approach; 


And hear the ſweeteſt muſic in thy voice? 
Can that, which to each other ſenſe is dear, 
So wond'rous dear, be otherwiſe to ſight ? 

Or can ſight make, what is to reaſon good, 
And lovely, ſeem leſs lovely, and leſs good? * 
Periſh the ſenſe, that wou'd make Lyp1a ſuch ! 
Periſh its joys, thoſe joys however great! 

If to be purchas'd with the loſs of thee. 

O my dear Lyv1a ! if there be indeed 

The danger thou reporr'ſt, O] by our love, 
Our mutual love, I charge thee, ne'er unbind 


Theſe hapleſs orbs, or tear them from their ſeat, 


Ere they betray me thus to worſe than death: * 


No, Heav'n forbid! ſhecried, for Heav'n hath heard 


Thy parents pray'rs, and many a friend now waits 
To mingle looks of cordial love with thine. 


G 3 


And 


36 EDGE- HII. Bog Uh 
= And ſhou'd I rob them of che ſacred: bliſi :?: 
| Shou'd I deprive thee of the raps'raus ſight ? 
= - No! be thou happy happy be thy friendsz- 
| Whatever fate attends thy Lyp1a's love; 

Thy hapleſs Ly DIA !—Hapleſs did I ſay? 
Ah! wherefore? wherefore wrong I thus thy worth? 
Why doubt thy well-known truth, agd conſtant mind? 
No, happieſt ſhe of all the happy train, 
In mutual vows, and plighted faith ſecure | 
= | So ſaying, ſhe. the ſilken bandage loos'd, 
*% '. * . Nor added further ſpeech, prepat᷑ d to watch 
| The new ſurprize, and guide. the. doubtful ſcene, 
By ſilence more than tenfold night conceal d. 
When thus the Youth. And is this hen the world, | 
In which I am to live? Am Iawake ? 
_ Dr do I dream? Or hath ſome pow'r unknown, 
| Far from my friends, far from my native home: 
Convey'd me to theſe, radiant ſeats? , O-thoull :; 
Inhabitant of this enlighten'd world 1 
| 3 | Whoſe heav'nly ſoftneſs far tranſcends his ſhape, | 
I By whom this miracle. was firſt atchie/ dl. 
4 . "ON deign thou to inſtru me where I am; 
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Boo Il. EDGE-HILL. 
And how to name thee' by true character, 
Angel, or mortal! Once I had a friend, 
Who, but till now, n&er left me in diftreſs. 
Her ſpeech'was harmony, at which my heart 
With tranſport flutter'd; and her gracious hand 
Supplied me with whate*er my wiſh cou'd form; 
Supply, and tranſport ne'er ſo willi d before! 
Never, when wanted, yet, ſo long denied! | 
Why is the filent now, when moſt I long 
To kear her heav'nly voice ? why flies ſhe not 
With more than uſual ſpeed to crown my bliſs ? 
Ah! did I leave her in that darkſome world? 
Or rather dwells ſhe not in theſe bright realms, 
Companion fit for ſuch fair forms as thine ? 
O! teach me, if thou canſt, how I may find 
This gentle counſellor ; when found, how know 
By this new ſenſe, which, better ſtill to rate 
Her worth, I chiefly wiſh'd, The lovely form 
Replied, In me behold that gentle friend, 
If ſtill thou own'ſt me ſuch. 'Ol yes, "tis the, ; 
He cried ; tis Lia | tis her charming, voice 
O! ſpeak again; O! let me preſs thy hand: 
G46 
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On theſe I can rely. This new-born ſenſe 
May cheat me. Yet fo much I prize thy form, 
I willingly wou'd think it tells me true = 
Ha! what are theſe ? Are they not they, of 5 
Thou warn'dſt me? Les true - they are beautiful. 
But have they lov'd like thee, like thee convete d t 
They move not as we move, they bear no part 
In my new bliſs. And yet methinks, i in one, 
Her form I can deſcry, tho now fo calm 
Who call'd me ſon: Miſtaken Youth! ſhe cried, 
Theſe are not what they ſeem; are not as we, 
Not living ſubſtances, but pictur'd ſhapes, 
Reſemblances of life ! by mixture form'd 
Of light, and ſhade, in ſweet proportion join'd. 
But hark! I hear, without, thy longing friends, 
Who wait my ſummons, and reprove my ſtay. | 
To thy direction, cried th enraptur'd Youth, .. i 
To thy direction I commit my.eps. , 
Lead on, be thou my guide, as late, ſo now, : | 
In this new world, and teach me how to uſe 
This wond'rous faculty 3 which thus, ſo ſoon t | 
Mocks me with phantoms. Yet enough for me! p 
That 


£ f 1 
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That all my paſt experience joins with this 

To tell me I am happier than I know. 

To tell me thou art Lypia | From whoſe ſide | 
I never more will part] with whom compar'd, 
All others of her ſex, however fair, 

Shall be like painted, unſubſtantial forms. 

So when the ſoul, inflam'd with ſtrong deſire 
Of purer bliſs, its earthly manſion leaves, 
Perhaps ſome friendly genius, wont to ſteer 
With miniſterial charge, his dang'rous ſteps ; 
Perhaps ſome gentle. partner of his toil, 

More early bleſt, in radiant luſtre clad, 

And form celeſtial, meets his dazzled fight ; 

And guides his way, thro? trackleſs fields of air, 

To join, with rapt'rous joy, th* ethereal train. 
Now to the midland ſearch the Muſe returns. 

For more, and ſtill more buſy ſcenes remain 

The promis'd ſchools of wiſe artificers | 

In braſs, and iron. But another ſchool 

Of gentler arts demands the Muſe's ſong, 

Where firſt ſhe learn'd to ſcan the- meaſur'd verſe, _ 

_And aukwardly her infant notes eſſay'd. 


! * 


Hail” 


go EDGE-HILI. Box It. 
Hail Sor u reſpectful I ſalute 


8 Thy walls; more awful once ! when, from the ſweets 
Of feſtive freedom, and domeftic caſe, 1 
With throbbing heart, to the ſtern diſcipline of 
A Of pædagogue moroſe I ſad return'd. My 
But tho no more his brow ſevere, nor dread — __ Du 
Of birchen ſceptre awes my riper age, | Th 
A ſterner tyrant riſes to my view, | To 
With deadlier-weapon arm d. Ab; Critic f ſpare, - WM Tt 
| O] ſpare the Muſe, who feels her youthful fears [h 
F On thee transfer'd; and trembles at thy lau. Pl 
2 Againſt the venal tribe, that proſtitutes * Ti 
„ The tuneful art, to ſooth the villain's breaſt. Tl 
To blazon fools, or feed the pamper'd lũſt 2 M 
Of bloated vanity; againſt the tribe 1. 
Which caſts its wanton jeſts at holy trurhs, Ft 
Or clothes; with virtue's garb; th” accurſed traiinn F. 
Of loathſome vices, life thy vengeful arm, | A 
And all thy juſt ſeverity exett. F 
Enough to venial faults, and hapleſs want C 
Of animated numbers, ſuch as breathe 1 
vi 2 b 
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Boox III. EDGE-HILE, 

The ſoul of epic ſong, hath erſt been paid 

Within theſe walls, ſtill ſtain'd with infant blood. 
- Yet may L not forget the pious care 

Of love parental, anxious to improve 

My youthful-mind. Nor yet the debt diſown 

Due to ſevere reſtraint, and rigid laws, 


The wholeſome curb of Paſſion's headſtrong reign. 


To them I owe that ere, with painful toil, 
Thro' Parscian's crabbed rules, laborious taſk | 
| held my courſe, till the dull, tireſome road 
Plac'd me on claffic ground, that well repaid 
The labours of the way. To them I owe- 

The pleaſing knowledge of my youthful mates 
Matur'd in age, and honours. Theſe among, 
I gratulate whom AvcusTa's ſenate hails 
Father I and, in each charge, and high employ, 
Found worthy all her love, with ampleſt truſt, 
And dignity inveſts. And well I ween, 

Her tribunitial pow'r, and purple pomp 

On thee confers, in living manners ſchool'd- 

To guard her weal, and vindieate her tighta, 


O Lapsroxz | once in the ſame fortunes claſs'd 


Of 
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92 ED GE- HILL. Boox In. 
Of early life; with count'nance uneſtrang'd, a 


For ev'ry friendly deed ſtill vacant found 

Nor can the Muſe, while ſhe theſe ſcenes ſurveys, 
Forget her SHEnsTONE, in the youthful toil . 
Aſſociate; whoſe bright dawn of genius oft 
Smooth d my incondite verſe; whoſe friendly voice 


| Call'd me from giddy ſports to follow him 


Intent on better themes call'd me to taſte 
The charms of Britiſh ſong, the pictur'd page 


Admire, or mark his imitative ſkill; 


Or with him range in ſolitary ſhades, 

And ſcoop rude grottos in the ſhelving bank. 

Such were the joys that cheer'd life's early morn !- - 
Such the ſtrong ſympathy of ſoul, that knit 


Our hearts congenial in ſweet amity! 


On CazxwerL's banks, by kindred ſcience nurs'd; 
And well-matur'd in life's advancing ſtage, Wy 
When, on ARDENNA'S plain, we fondly ſtray'd, 
With mutual truſt, and amicable thought; 
Or in the ſocial circle gaily join'd : | 
Or round his Leaſowe's happy circuit roy'd 
On hill, and dale invoking ev'ry Muſe, 
UW Nor 
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Book III. E D GE-HILI. 93 
Nor Tzuex's ſhade, nor Acanteer's fount 
Envied ; ſo willipgly the Dryads nut- dle 
His groves ;-ſo-lib'rally their cryſtal urns 


The Naiads- pout'd; enchanted with his ſpells 


And pleav'd to ſee their ever- flowing ſtreams 
Led by his hand, in many a mazy line; 
Or, in the copious tide, collected large, 


Or tumbling from the rock, in ſportive falls, 


Now, from the lofty bank, precipitate z 


And now, in gentler courſe, with murmurs ſoft 


Soothing the ear; and now, in concert join'd, 

Fall above fall, oblique, and intricate, | 

Among the twiſted roots. Ah! whilt I write, 

In deeper murmur flows the ſadning ſtream: 

Wither the groves; and from the beauteous ſcene, 

Its ſoft enchantments fly. No mote for me 

A charm it wears, ſince he alas! is gone, 

Whoſe genius plann'd it, and whoſe ſpirit grac d. 

Ah! hourly does the fatal doom, pronounc'd. 

Againſt rebellious fin, ſome ſocial band 

Diſſolve, and leave a thouſand friends to weep, 

Soon ſuch themſelves, as thoſe they now lament ! 
This 
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This mournful tribute to thy memꝰry paid! 
The Muſe purſues her ſolitary way's * 
But heavily purſues, ſince thou art gone, * 
Whoſe counſel brighten'd, and whoſe: anne hay i 
The pleaſing talk, Now Bxrwicnan! to cher | 
She ſteers her flight, and, in thy buſy ſcenes, 
' Seeks $0 reſtrain awhile the ſtarting tear, 1 
Yet ere her ſong deſcribes the ſmoly forge, ; 
Or ſounding anvil, to the 'duſky haf þ 
Her gentle train ſhe leads. What ? tho” no grainy. 8 
Or herbage ſweet, or waving woods adorn n 
Its dreary ſurface, yet it bears, within, . 
A richer treaſury. So worthy minds 9 | 
Oft lurk beneath u tude, unſightly form. 2 
More hapleſs they ! that RR,” A 
Studious to find this intellectual bre, wh: ; 
And ſtamp, with ger? rous deed, irs cartnt worth, | 
1 Here many a merchant turns adventure, 
= Encourag'd, not diſguſted. Intereſt thus, 
= On ſordid minds, with ſtronger itnpulſe works, 
2 | Than virtues heav'nly flame. Yet Providente 
1 Converts to ger ral uſe man's ſelfiſh ends. 


= Hence 


Boon Il. EDGE-HILL. 95 

Hence are the hungry fed, the naked dloath'd, 

The wintry damps diſpell'd, and ſocial mirth 

Exults,-and glows before the blazing hearth. 
When likely ſigns th adventrous ſearch invite, 

A cunning artiſt tries the latent ſoil: 

And if his ſubtle engine, in return, 

A brittle maſs contains of ſable hue, - 

Strait he prepares th' obſtructing earth to clear, 

And raiſe the crumbling rock. - A narrow paſs 

Once made, wide, and more wide the gloomy cave 

Stretches its vaulted iſles, by num'rous hands 

Hourly extended, Some the pick-axe ply, 

Loos ning the quarry from its native bed. 

Some waft it into light. Thus the grim ore, 

Here uſeleſs, like the miſer's brighter hoard, 

Is from its priſon brought, and ſent abroad, 

The frozen hours to cheer, to miniſter 

To needful ſuſtenance, ahd poliſh'd arts. 

Mean while the ſubterraneous city ſpreads 

Its covert ſtreets, and echoes with the noiſe 

Of ſwarthy laves, and inſtruments of toil. 

They, ſuch the force of Cuſtom's pow'rful laws | 

OY: Purſue 
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Purſue their ſooty labours, deſtitit e 
Of the ſun's theering light, and genial warmth, 
And oft a chilling damp, or unctuous miſt, 

Loos'd from the crumbly caverns, iſſues forth, 
Stopping the ſprings of life. And oft the food, 


Diverted from its courſe, in torrents pours, 


Drowning the nether world. To cure theſe ills | 
Philoſophy two curious arts ſupplies, os 
To drain th' impriſon'd air, and, in its place, 1 
More pure convey, or, with impetuous force, 
To raiſe the gath'ring torrents from the deep. 
One from'the ® wind its ſalutary pow r 


| Derives, thy charity to ſick*ning crowds, 


From cheerful haunts, and Nature's balmy draughts 
Confin'd; O friend of man, illuſtrious + Hars ! 
That, ſtranger ſtill! its influence owes to air , 

By cold, and heat alternate now condens'd, | 
Now rarefied l. Agent! to vulgar thought 


* The Ventilator. 


+ Dr. STEPHEN HALEs, 


t The Fire-engine. 
* Denſat erant quæ rara 2 et quæ denſa reluxat, 
How 
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Book. I, E DGE-<HILL: 
How feeming weak, in act how pow'rful ſeen! 
So Providence, by inſtruments deſpis d, 
All human force, and policy confounds. 

But who that fiercer element can rule? 
When, in the nitrous cave, the kindling flame, 
By pitchy vapours fed, from cell to cell,- 
With fury ſpreads, and the wide fewell'd earth, 
Around, with greedy joy, receives the blaze. 
By its own entrails nouriſh'd, like thoſe mounts 
Veſuvian, or AMtnean, ſtill it waſtes, 
And till new fewel for its rapine ind 
Exhauſtleſs. Wretched he! who journeying late, 
O'er the parch'd heath, bewilder'd, ſeeks his way. 
Oft will his ſnorting ſteed, with terror ſtruck, 
His wonted ſpeed refuſe, or ſtart aſide, 


With riſing ſmoak, and ruddy flame annoy'd. N 


While, at each ſtep, his trembling rider quakes, 
Appall'd with thoughts of bog, or cavern'd pit, 
Or treach'rous earth, ſubſiding where they tread, 


Tremendous paſſage to the realms of death | 


Yet want there not ev'n here ſome lucid ſpots 
The ſmoaky ſcene to cheer, and, by contraſt, . 
H More 
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More fair. Such DxxTMourn's cultivated * lwhs! 

Himſelf, diſtinguiſh'd more with orhament 

Of cultur d manners, and ſuperiial light! 

Such f thine, O Bxr1voman Such but envious time 

Forbids the Muſe to theſe fair ſcenes to rove, 

Still minding her of her unfiniſh'd theme, 

From ruſſet heaths, and ſmould'ring furnaces, 

To trace the progreſs of thy ſteely arts, 

+ Queen of the ſounding anvil ! AsrTon'[|' thite, 

And 5 EvczasTow with hoſpitable ſhade, 

And rural pomp inveſt. 'O! warn thy ſons; 

When, for a time, their labburs they forget, 

Not to moleſt theſe peaceful ſolitudes. 

So may the maſters of the beauteous ſcene, 
Protect thy commerce, and their toil reward. 


* SANDWEL, the ſeat of the Right Hon. the Earl'of 
DARTMOUTH- 


+ Carrie-Brouwick, the ſeat of Sir Hxaxnxy Bade- 
MAN, Bart, 


t BREMICHAM, alias BixMINGHAM, 
| The ſeat of Sir LEA Hor r, Bart, 
$ The feat of Sir Hun v Govon, Bart, 
Nor 
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Nor does the barren ſoil conceal alone 
The ſable rock inflammable. Oft: times 
More pobd'rqus, ore beneath its ſurface lies, 

Compact, metallic, but with earthy parts 
And to the furnace s impetuous tage 
Conſigns the {alid ore. In the fierce heat 
The, pure diſſalves, the droſs remains behind. 
This puſh'd aſide, the trickling metal flows 
Thro' ſecret valves along the channel'd flpor, 
Where in,the,mazy moulds of figur d ſand, | 
Anon iti hardens. Nom the buſy forge 
Reiterates its blows, to farm che bar 

Large, maſly, ſtrong · Another art expands, 
Another yet divides the yielding, maſo 

To many g.taper length, fic to receive | 
The artiſt a will, and take its deſtin'd form. 

Soon o'er thy furtow d payement, Baamicnanl. 
Ride the looſe bars obſtrep'rous to the ſons 
Of languid ſetſe, and frame too delicate | 
Harſh,ngile perghapge, but harmony, to,ghine: 
++ Bp H a Inſtant 
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laſtant innumerable hands prepare 
To ſhape, and mould the malleable ore; 
Their heavy ſides th' inflated bellows heave, - 
Tugged by the pulley'd line, and, with their blaſt 
Continuous, the ſleeping embers rouſe, 
And kindle into life. Strait the rough maſs, 
Plung'd in the blazing hearth, its heat contracts, 
And glows tranſparent. Now, Crerorkan chief) 
Quick on the anvil lay the burning bar,. 
And with thy luſty fellows, on its ſides 
Impreſs the weighty ſtroke. See, how they ftrain 


| The ſwelling nerve, and lift the ſinewy arm 


In meaſur'd-time z while with their clatt'ring blows, 
From ſtreet to ſtreet the propagated ſound © 
Increaſing echoes, and, on ev'ry ide, | 
The tortur'd metal ſpreads a radiant ſhow 'r. 

'Tis noiſe, and hurry all! The thronged ſtreet, 
The cloſe-piled warehouſe, and the buſy ſhop! 


„lll inter fele magnd vi brackia tollunt 


© In numerum, verſantque tenaci forcipe ferrum. 
T _ Vino, 


With 


o 
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With nimble ſtroke the tinkling hammers movez * 
While flow, and weighty the vaſt fledge deſcends, 
In ſolemn baſe reſponſive, or apart, 
Or ſocially conjoin'd in tuneful peal. 
The rough file “ grates; yet uſeful is its touch. 
As ſharp corroſives to the ſchirrhous fleſh, 
Or, to the ſtubborn temper, keen rebuke. 
How the coarſe metal brightens into fame 
Shap'd by their plaſtic hands ! what ornament! 
What various uſe | See there the glitt ring knife =” 


Of temper'd edge | The ſcifſars' double ſhaft, 9 
Uſeleſs apart, in ſocial union join'd, | = 

Each aiding each! Emblem how beautiful = 
Of happy nuprial leagues | The button round, I | 1 f 


Plain, or imboſt, or bright with ſteely rays ! 

Or oblong buckle, on the lacker'd ſhoe, 

With poliſh'd luſtre, bending elegant 

Its ſhapely rim. But who can count the forms 


Tum ferri rigor, et argutz lamina ſerræ, 
* Tum varia venere artes, &c.“ 1 
Vio. _ 


H 3 That 
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That hourly from the glowing enibers riſe 

Or ſhine attrattive thro! the glitt ring pana 

And emulate their piretit fires? what art 

Can, in the ſcanty bbunds of 'meaſur'd yerſsy (1 

Diſplay the treaſure of a thouſand mines 

To wondroui aper by ſtubborn labour wrought 
Nor this alone thy praiſe: OF various grain 

Thy ſons a compound form, and to the fire. 

Commit the precious mixture, if perchane :e 


Bome gitVritig meſt may bleſs theit midnight toll, 


Or gloſſy vatniſh, or enamel falr, "Wo 
To ſhame the pride of China, or Japan, ' 4511) 
Nor wanting is the graver's pointed Reel, 
Nor penell, wand'ring 6'er the poliſh'd plate, 
With glowing tinte, and mimle life endued, 
Thine toe, of graceful form, the letter'd type 
The friend of learning, and the poet's pride) 


Without thee Whit avail his ſplendid aims, 


v ged neque quam multe ſpectes, nee nomina que fint, 4 
Ef numerus: neque enim numero comprendero reſen. 
vnd. 
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And midnight labours ? Painful drudgery | 

And pow'rleſs effort But that thought of thee 

Imprints freſh, vigour on his panting breaſt, 

As thou ere lang ſhalt on his work impreks ; 

And, with immortal fame, his praiſe rep). 
Hail, native Britiſh Ore I of thee poſleſy'd, 

We envy nat Gouconda's ſparkling minen, 

Nor thine PoTos: | nor thy kindred hills, 

Teemig with gold. What? tho' in outward form. 

Leſs fair? not/ leſs thy worth. To thee we owe 

More riches than Peruvlan mines can yield, 

Or Morazvna's crowded magazines, q 

And palaces cou'd boaſt, thaugh roof'd with gold. 

Splendid barbarity | and rich diftreſi | 

Without the ſoelal arts, and uſeful toll 

That poliſh life, and elvilize the mind | 

Theſe are thy gifts, which gold can never buy, 
Thine is the praiſe to cultivate the fail; 

To bare Its Inmaſt ſtrata to the ſun 1 

To break, and weliorate the iffen'd clay, 

And, from its cloſe confinement, ſet at large 

Its vegetative virtue, Thine it is 

H 4 
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The with'ring hay, and ripen'd grain to ſheer, 
And waft the joyous harveſt round the land. 
Go now, and ſee if, to the Silver's edge, 
The reedy ſtalk will yield its bearded Rore, 
In weighty heafy. Or if the ſtubborn marle, 
In fidelong rows, with eaſy force will rife 
Before the Silver plowſhare's glitt'ring point, 
x WV Or wou'd your gen'rous horſes tread more ſafe 
On plated Gold Tour wheels, with ſwifter force 
On golden axles move ? Then grateful own, 
BarTANnNid's ſons! Heav'n's providential love, 
That gave you real wealth, not wealth in ſhew, 
Whoſe price in bare imagination lies, | 
Your Iron arts, and rule the vanquiſh'd world. 
Hail, native Ore | without thy pow'rful aid, 
We ſtill had liv'd in huts, with the green ſod, 
And broken branches roof d. Thine is the plane, 
The chiſſel thine ; which ſhape the well-arch'd dome, 
The graceful portico; and ſculptur'd walk. 
Wou' d ye your coarſe, unſightly mines exchange 
For Mexiconian hills? to tread on gold, 


Ay 
SW 
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As vulgar ſand ? with naked limbs, to brave 
The cold, bleak alr ? to urge the tedious chace, 
By painful hunger ſtung, with artlefs toll, 
Thro! gloomy foreſts, where the ſounding axe, 
To the ſun's beam, ne'er op'd the cheerful glade, 
Nor culture's healthful face was ever ſeen ? 
In ſqualld huts to lay your weary limbs, 
Bleeding, and faint, and ſtrangers to the bliſs 
Of home-felt eaſe, which Britiſh ſwalns can earn, 
With a bare ſpade but il! alas! cou'd earn, 
Wich ſpades of gold? Such the poor Indlan's lot! 
Who ſtarves 'midſt gold, like miſers o'er their bags; 
Not with like guilt! Hail, native Britiſh Ore ! | 
For thine is trade, that with its various ſtores, 
Sails round the world, and viſits ev'ry clime, 


And makes the treaſures of each clime-her own, 

By gainful commerce of her woolly veſts, 

Wrought by the ſpiky comb; or ſteely wares, oy. 
From the coarſe maſs, by ſtubborn toil, refin'd, 

Such are thy peaceful gifts! And War to thee 

Its beſt ſupport, and deadlieſt horror owes, 


The 
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The glitt ring faulchion, and the thund'ring tube 
At whoſe tremendous gleam, and volley d fire. 
Barbarian kings fly from their uſeleſe hoar de 
And yield them all to thy ſuperior po]. 


END OF BOOK THE THIRD. 
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 ARcumEnT To Boox THE Four: 


Evening Walk along the ll to the N. E. Point. Seen 


from thecce. DaszzT-Hitts. FanxBO OO. 
WorMLzIGHTON, Suck uno. LEAME and 
Icnzxz. Places near thoſe two-Rivers. Bxnxons, 
or Hiou-Cnoxs. Foss-Way. WATLING-STREET. 
Inland Navigation. Places of Note. Return. Pane- 


" gyric on the Country. The Scene moralized. Thi 


beautiful, yet tranſient. Change by Approach of Winter. 
Of Storms and Peſtilential Seaſons. Murrain. Rot 
amongſt the Sheep. General Thoughts on the Vanity 
ard Diſorders of human Life. Battle of Evoz-Hua, 


Reflections. Conclyfon, 
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N purple veſtments clad, the temper'd ſky 

2 Invites us from our hoſpitable roof, 

To taſte her influence mild; while to the weſt 
The jocund ſun his radiant chariot drives, 
With rapid courſe, untir d. Ye nymphs, and haas! 
Now quit the ſhade, and, with recruited — s 
Along the yet untroden terrace urge 

Your vig'rous ſteps. With moderated heat, 


And 
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110 EDGE-HILL Boon IV. 
And ray obnque, the fun mall not oferpow'r, © 
But kindly aid your yet unfiniſh'd ſearch: 
Not after ſable night, in ſilence huſh'd, 
More welcome is th' approach of op'ning mori; 
Witch ſong of early birds, than the freſh breeze 
Of ſoften'd air ſucceeding ſultry heat, 
And the wild tumult of the burzing day. 
Nor think, tho! much is paſt, that nought remains, 
Or nought of beauty, or attractive worth, | 
Save what the morning-ſun, or noon-tide ray, 
Hath, with his riſing beam, diſtin&tly mark'd, 
Or more confuy'dly, with meridian blaze, 
' Daz'ling diſplay'd imperfect. Downward he 
Shall other hills illumine oppoſite, 
And other vales as beauteous as the paſt 3 
Suggeſting to the Muſe new argument, 
And freſh inſtruction for her cloſing lay. 
There DasszT's ridgy mountain courts the ſotige 
Scarce Mal vxxx boaſts his adverſe boundary 
More graceful. Like the tempeſt-driven wave, 
Irregularly great, his bare tops brave 
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Her walls the living boaſt; 7be/e boaſt the dead, 
Beneath their: roof, in ſaered duſt entomb'd. 
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The winds, and, on his ſides, the fat' ning ox 

Crops the rich verdure. When at Hasr1xos' field, 
The Norman Conqueror a kingdom won 

In this fair Iſle, and to another race 

The Saxon potꝰr trantferr᷑ d; an alien lord, 
Companion of his toil | by ſov'reign grant, 

Theſe airy fields obtait'd. Now the tall Mount, 
By claim more juſt, a nobler maſter owns; 

To tyrant force, and ſlaviſh laws a foe. 

But happier lands, near Ovsz's reedy thore, 

(What leiſure ardent love of public well 

Permits) his care'ethploy ; where Nature's charms 
With learned Art combin d; the richeſt domes, 
And faireſt lawhs, adorn d with'ev*ry grace 

Of beauty, or magnificent defign, - 
By Connxm's* eye approv'd,'or GRENVIIIE plann'd, | 
The villas of imperial Rome outvie; 

And form a ſcene of ſtatelier pomp—a STowe, 


»The Zarhof Meskiwr. 


1... 3 a | — 
Ar EY 8 * N N 
* * kd 
ps g 4 
"va 


* 2 I 
— * * EY * 13 
** 


112 ED GE-HILIL. Book IV. 
Lie light, O earth ! on that illuſtrious Dame *, 
Who, from her own prolific womb deriy'd, 
To people thy green orb, ſucceſſive ſaw 
Sev'n times an hundred births. A goodlier train | 
Than that, with which the Patriarch journey d erſt 
From Papan-Aran, to the Mamrean plains: ; 
Or that more num tous, which, with large . 

At Joszen's call, in wond'rous caravans, 
Reviviog ſight! by Heav'n's decree prepar'd, 
He led to-Gosnen, Ecyer's fruitful ſoil. 

Where the tall pillar lifts its taper head, 
Her ſpacious terrace, and ſurrounding lawns, 
Deckt with no ſparing coſt of planted tufts, 
Or otnamented building, + FaxnzoroOveon boaſts, 
Hear they her maſter's call? in ſturdy troops, 
The jocund labourers hie, and, at his nod, 
A thouſand hands or ſmooth the ſlanting hill, 


* Dame HEs TEN Tzurrx, of whom this is recorded by 
FuLLER, in his account of BuckinGHAM$HIRE, and whe 
lies buried, with many of that ancient family, in the pariſh- 
church of Bux ro -DAssEr. 


1 bo + The ſeat of WiLL1am Hol Rc, Eſq. 
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Or ſcoop new channels for the gath'cing flood. 
And, in his pleaſures; find ſubſtantial bliſs. 
Nor ſhall thy verdant paſtures be unſung 

* WorMLztGaTow! erſt th' abode. of SpzxSER's 
Their title 6D What? ww in beight ho Lf 
To DasszT, not in ſweet luxuriancde 

Of fatning herbage, or of riſing gtoves; 

Beneath whoſe ſhade the luſty ſteers repoſe 
Their cumbrous limbs, mixt with the woolly tribes, 
And leiſurely concoct their grafly meal. _ 

Her wood-capt ſummit r SHuckBURGH there dis. 
plays: di 

Nor fears neglect, in her own 3 ſecure, 

And glorying in the name her maſter bears. 

Nor will her ſcenes, with cloſer eye, ſurvey'd, 
Fruſtrate the ſearcher's toil, if ſteepy hills, 
By frequent chaſms disjoin'd, and glens profound, 


* An eſtate, and ancient ſeat, . to the 
Hon. Earl SPaxs8R. 


+ The ſeat of Sir Cn. SyuckxBuRGH, Batt, 
I And 
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And broken precipices, vaſt, and rude 

Delight the ſenſe ; or Nature's leſſer works, 

Tho? lefler, not leſs fair! or native ſtone, 

Or fiſh, the little “ Aſtroit's doubtful race, 

For ſtarry rays, and pencil'd ſhades admir'd ! 

Invite him to theſe fields, their airy bed, 

Where Lzame and Icxzns own a kindred riſe; 
And haſte their neighb'ring currents to unite, 
New hills ariſe, new paſtures green, and fields 
With other harveſts crown'd with other charms 
Villas, and towns with other arts adorn'd. 

There IcntxcTow its downward ſtructures views + 
In Icnzxz's paſſing wave, which, like the Mole, 
Her ſubterraneous journey long purſues, 
Ere to the ſun ſhe gives her lucid ſtream, 
Thy villa, + LzamincTon | her ſiſter nymph. 
In her fair boſom ſhews ; while, on her banks, 
As futther ſhe her liquid courſe purſues, 

* The Aftroites, or Star- ſlones, found here, 

+ The ſeat of Sir WILLIAM WHEELER, Bart. 
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Amidſt ſurrounding woods his ancient walls 
Bin z' xv conceals, and triumphs in the ſhade. 

Not ſuch thy lot, O + Bovx ron ! nor from fight 
Retireſt thou, but, with complacent ſmile, 
Thy ſocial aſpe& courts the diſtant eye, 
And views the diftant ſcene reciprocal, 
Delighting, and delighted. Duſky heaths 
Succeed, as oft to mirth, the gloomy hour 
Leading th* unfiniſh'd ſearch to thy fam'd ſeat 
+ Bxnnoxss! where two military ways 
Each other croſs, tranſverſe from ſea to ſea, . 
The Romans hoſtile paths! There $ Nzwnnan's 

walls | 4 | | 

With graceful pride aſcend, th' inverted pile 
In her clear ſtream, with flow'ry margin grac'd, 
Admiring. | NzwB0LD there her modeſt charms 


* The ſeat of Sir Tyz0PHILUs BipDuLPH, Bart. 

+ The ſeat of Jaun SyuckBurGH, Eſq, 

t A Roman ſtation, where the Foſs-Way and Watling- 
ſtreet croſs each other. | 

$ The ſeat of the Right Hon. the Earl of Daxzz108. 


The ſeat of Sir Faancis SKIPWITH, Bart. 
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116 EDGE-HILL. Book IV. 
More baſhfully unveils, with ſolemn woods, 
And verdant glades enamour'd. Here her lawns, 
And riſing groves for future ſhelter form'd, 
Fair Corox wide diſplays. There Appison, 
With mind ſerene, his moral theme revoly'd, 
Inſtruction dreſt in Learning's faireſt form 
The graveſt wiſdom with the livelieſt wit 
Attemper'd! or, beneath thy roof retir'd 
O + BiLtox | much of peace, and liberty 
Sublimely mus'd, on Br1Tain's weal intent, 
or in thy ſhade the coy Pierians woo'd. 

Another theme demands the varying ſong. 
Lo! where but late the flocks, and heifers graz'd, 
Or yellow harveſts wav'd, now, thro' the vale, 

Or o'er the plain, or round the ſlanting hill 
A glitt'ring path attracts the gazer's eye, 
Where ſooty barques purſue their liquid track 
Thro' lawns, and woods, and villages remote 


From public haunt, which wonder as they paſs. 
The ſeat of DixwteLL Grimes, Eſq. 


+ The ſeat of the Right Hon. JoszPn Appison, Eſq. 
The 
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Boox IV. EDGE-HILL. 117 
The channel'd road ſtill onward moves, and till 
With level courſe, the flood attendant leads. 
Hills, dales oppoſe in vain. A thouſand hands 
Now thro' the mountain's ſide a paſſage ope, 
Now with ſtupendous arches bridge the vale, 
Now over paths, and rivers urge their way 
Aloft in air. Again the Roman pride 
Beneath thy ſpacious camp embattled hill, 
O BainxLow ! ſeems with gentler arts return'd. 
But Britain now no bold invader fears, 
No foreign aid invokes. Alike in arts 
Of peace, or war renown'd. Alike in both 
She rivals ancient Rome's immortal fame. 

Still villas fair, and populous towns remain— 
Pol Eswok rn, and ATHERSTONE, and EArox's walls 


To charity devote] and, TamworTa, thine 


- 


The Canal deſign'd for a communication between the 
Cities of OxFoRD and CovenTxr, paſſes through BMR - 
Low, where is a magnificent aqueduct, conſiſting of twelve 
arches, with a high bank of earth at each end, croſſing a 
valley beneath the veſtiges of a Roman camp, and tumulus, 
on the F oſs-Way. : 
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To martial fame! and thine, O“ Mzz1var ! 


Boaſting thy beauteous woods, and lofty ſcite! , 


+ And CoLzsHilL ! long for momentary date 
Of human life, tho? for our wiſhes ſhort, 
Repoſe of DicBy's honourable age! 

Nor may the Muſe, tho? on her homeward way 
Intent, ſhort ſpace refuſe his alleys green, 
And decent walls with due reſpeR to greet 
+ On BLyTHz's fair ſtream, to whoſe laborious toil 
She many a leſſon owes, his painful ſearch 
Enjoying without pain, and, at her eaſe, 
With equal love of native ſoil inſpir'd, 
Singing in meaſur'd phraſe her country's fame. 


$ Nor, Axzuxy | may we thy ſcenes forget, 


* The ſeat of the late Epwarn STRATFORD, Eſq; an 
extenſive view to Charley F oreſt and Boſworth Field, 


+ Seat of the late Right Hon. Lord Dios, commonly 
called, the good Lord Dicsy, 


T BYTE HALL, the ſeat of Sir Wil Dvavata, 
now belonging to RICHARD Gear, Eſq. 


$ The ſeat of Sir RockR NEwDIGATE, Bart. Member 
of Parliament for the Univerſity of Oxford. | 


7 | Haunt 
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Haunt of the Naiads, and each woodland nymph 
Rejoicing in his care, to whom adorn'd 

With all the graces which her ſchools expound, 

The gowny ſons of Isis truſt their own, 


And Br1Tain's weal, Nor ſhall thy ſplendid walls, 


Oo Packxinoron | allure the Muſe in vain, 
The Goths no longer here their empire hold. 
The ſhaven terrac'd hill, lope above lope, 

And high impris'ning walls to Belgia's coaſt 
Their native clime retire.-—In formal bounds 
The long canal no more confines the ſtream 
Reluctant.— Trees no more their tortur'd limbs 
Lament—no more the long · neglected fields, 
Like outlaws baniſh'd for ſome vile offence, 
Are hid from ſight from its proud reſervoir 
Of ampleſt ſize, and fair indented form, 

Along the channel'd lawn the copious ſtream 
With winding grace the ſtately current leads. 
The changel'd lawn its bounteous ſtream repays, 
With ever verdaat banks, and cooling ſhades, 


9 The ſeat of the Right Hon. the Earl of AyLEsFor IN 
I 4 And 
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And wand'ring paths, that emulate its courſ. \ | | 
On ev ty fide ſpreads wide the beauteous ſcene. \ 
Aſſemblage fair of plains, and hills, and woods, 
And plants of od'rous ſcent—plains, hills, and woods, oh 
And od'rous plants rejoice, and ſmiling hai! * Di 
| The reign of Nature, while attendant Art \ W 
; Submiſſive waits to cultivate her charms. += of 
0 Hail happy land ! which Nature's partial ſmile | Sh 
4 4 Hath robed profuſely gay ! whoſe champaigns wide F W 
: q | With plenteous harveſts wave; whoſe paſtures ſwarth 4 Ti 
4 Wirh horned tribes, or the ſheep's fleecy race 3 ' x 
3 To the thronged ſhambles yielding wholeſome food, O 
| 4 9 And various labour to man's active pow'rs, 1 
4 * Not leſs benign than to the weary reſt. „ 
3 | Nor deſtitute thy woodland ſcenes of wealth, + * | C 
N Y 3 Or ſylvan beauty! there the lordly ſwain 8 
1 1 | His ſcantier fields improves z o'er his own realm 1 
0 ; : Supreme, at will to ſow his well-fenc'd glebe, © I 
1 With grain ſucceſſive 3 or with juiey herb ] 
4 To ſuell his milky kine; or feed, at eaſe, ** f 
4 His flock in paſtures warm. His blazing heart, | 
wog copious fevel heap'd, defies the cold | 
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Ind houſewiſe-arts or teize the tangled wool, 

Or, from the diſtaff*s hoard, the ductile thread, 

With ſportive hand entice ; while to the wheel 

The ſprightly«carol- join'd, or plaintive ſong 

Diffuſe, and artleſs ſooths th* unggtor'd ear 

With heart-felt ſtrains, and the flow taſk beguiles, 
Nor hath the ſun, with leſs propitious ray, 

Shone on the maſters of the various ſcene, 

Witneſs the ſplendid train! illuſtrious names, 

That claim precedence on the liſts of fame, 

Nor fear oblivious time! enfaptur'd Bards ! 

Or learned Sages | gracing, with their fame, * 

Their native ſoil, and my aſpiring verſe. | 

Say, now my dear companions | for enough 

of leiſure to deſcriptive ſong is giv'n 

Say, ſhall we, ere we part, with moral eye, 

The ſcene review, and the gay proſpect cloſe 

With obſervation grave, as ſober eve 

Haſtes now to wrap in ſhades the cloſing day? 

Perhaps the moral ftrain delights you not 

Perhaps you blame the Muſe's quick retreat; 

Intent to wander fill along the plain, | 
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In coverts cool, Jull'd by the murm' ting ſtream, 
Or gentle breeze; while playful fancy fkims,' 
With careleſs wing, the ſurfaces of things: 


For deep reſearch too indolent, too light } 
For grave reflection. So the Syren queen Bid 
Tempted ALcives, on a flow'ry plain, | Tt 
With am'rous blandiſhment, and urg'd to waſte: | W 
His prime inglorious : but fair VIX Vx's form Ti 


Reſcued the yielding youth, and fir'd his breaſt 

To manly toil, and glory's well-earn'd prize. © 
O] in that dang'rous ſeaſon, O! beware 

Of Vice, envenom'd weed! and plant betimes 

The ſeeds of virtue in th* untainted heart. 

So on its fruit th' enraptur'd mind ſhall feaſt | 
When, to the ſmiling day, and mirthful ſcene * 
Night's ſolemn gloom, cold winter's chilling blaſts, 
And pain, and ſickneſs, and old age ſucceed. 
Nor ſlight your faithful guide, my gentle train ! 
But, with a curious eye, expatiate free 

O'er Nature's moral plan. Tho dark the theme, 
Tho formidable to the ſenſual mind 
Yet ſhall the Muſe, with no Eitibus aid, 


Iaſpir'd, 
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Inſpir'd, ſtill guide you with her friendly voice, 

And to each feeming ill ſome greater good 

Oppoſe, and calm your lab'ring thoughts to reſt. 
Nature herſelf bids us be ferious, 

Bids us be wiſe z and all her works rebuke 

The ever-thoughtleſs, ever-titt'ring tribe, 

What, tho? her lovely hills, and valleys mile 

To-day, in beauty dreſt ? yet, ere three moons 


Renew their orb, and to their wane decline, 
Ere then the beauteous landſcape all will fade; 
The genial airs retire z and ſhiv'ring ſwains 
Shall, from the whiten'd plain, and driving ſtorm, * 
Avert the ſmarting cheek, and humid eye. 
So ſome fair maid to time's devouring rage 
Her bloom reſigns, and, with a faded look, 
Diſguſts her paramour; unleſs thy charms, 
O Virtue ! with more laſting beauty grace 
Her lovelier mind, and, thro* declining age, 
Fair deeds of piety, and modeſt worth, 
Still flouriſh, and endear her till the more. 
Nor always laſts the Landſcape's gay attire 
Till ſurly Winter, with his ruffian blaſts, 
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Benumbs her tribes, and diſſipates her charms, 
As ſickneſs oft the virgin's early bloom 


Spoils immature, preventing hoary age, 


So blaſts and milde ws oft invade the fields. ...-, 
In all their beauty, and their ſummer's pride. 
And oft the ſudden ſhow'r, or ſweeping * ſtorm 
O'erflows the meads, and to the miry glebe _ _. 
Lays cloſe the matted grain; with awful peal, . 
While the loud thunder ſhakes a guilty world, 
And forked lightnings cleave the ſultry ſkies. 

Nor does the verdant mead, or bearded field 
Alone the rage of angry ſkies ſuſtain. | 
Oft - times their influence dire the bleating wc 
Or lowing herd aſſails, and mocks the force 
Of coſtly med'cine, or attendant Que; nnd wh 
Such late the wrathful peſtilence, that ſeiz'd d 
In paſtures far retir'd, or guarded ſtallsx 


. 
: p 4 ' . 
* * x } b, o N * 8 : = 


* «« Spe etiam immenſum cælo venit agmen aquarums 


Et fædam glomerant tempeſtatem imbribus airs. 
« Collect ex alto nubes ; ruit'arduus ether, 


Et pluvid-ingenti ſata lata, boumque labores 
“ Diluit,” | van 
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The dew-lap'd race | with plaintive lowings they, 
And heavy eyes, confeſy'd the pois'nous gale, 
And drank infection in each breath they drew. 
Quick thro? their veins the burning fever ran, 
And from their noſtrils ſtream'd the putrid rheum 
Malignant; o'er their limbs faint languors crept, 
And ſtupefaction all their ſenſes bound. 
In vain their maſter, with officious hand, 
From the pil'd mow the ſweeteſt lock preſents ; 
Or anxiouſly prepares the tepid draught 
Balſamic 3 they the proffer'd dainty loath, 
And“ Death exulting claims his deſtin'd prey. 

Nor ſeldom f coughs, and watry rheums afflict 
The woolly tribes, and on their vitals ſeize; 
Thinning their folds ; and, with their mangled limbs, 


, Hine letis vituli vulgo moriuntur in herbis, 
« Et dulces animas plena ad præſepia reddunt.” 
Virmo, 


* Non tam creber agens hyemem ruit =there turbo, 
% uam multæ pecudum peſtes, nec ſingula morbi 
Corpora corripiunt, ſed tota æſliva repentè 
„ Spemque, gregemque ſimul, cunctamque ab origine 

e gentem.“ Vino. 
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And tatter'd fleeces, the averted eye 

Diſguſting, as the ſqueamiſh traveller, 

With long-ſuſpended breath, hies o'er the plaiti, 
And is their lord, proud Man | more ſafe than they 
More privileg'd from the deſtroying breath, 
That, thro' the ſecret ſhade, in darkneſs walks, 

Or ſmites whole paſtures at the noon of day ? 

Ah ! no, Death mark'd him from his infant birth 
Mark'd for his own, and, with envenom'd touch, 
'His vital blood defil'd. Thro' all his veins 

The ſubtle poiſon creeps j compounded joins 

Its kindred maſs to his increaſing bulk ; 

And, to the rage of angry elements, 

Betrays his victim, poor, ill-fated Man; 

Not ſurer born to live, than born to dle 


In what a ſad variety of forms 


Clothes he his meſſengers ? Deliriums wild! 

Inflated dropſy | low conſuming cough ! 

Jaundice, and gout, and ſtone z convullive ſpaſms z 
The ſhaking head, and the contracted limb; 

And ling'ring atrophy, and hoary age _ 

And ſecond childhood, flack'ning evi nerve, | 

Tv 


. 
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To joy, to reaſon, and to duty dead | 
know thee, who thou art, offspring of Sin, 

And Satan ! nurs'd in Hell, and then let looſe 

To range, with thy accurſed train, on earth, 

When man, apoſtate man | by Satan's wiles, 

From life, from bliſs, from God, and goodneſs fell 


Who knows thee not? who feels thee not within, 


Plucking his heart-ſtrings? whom haſt thou not 
robb'd | 
Of parent, wife, or friend, as thou haſt me ? 
Glutting the grave with ever-crowding gueſts, 
And, with their image, ſad'ning ev'ry ſcene, 
Leſs peopled with the living than the dead | 
Thro' populous ſtreets the never · ceaſing bell 
Proclaims, with ſolemn found, the parting breath 
Nor ſeldom from the village-tow'r is heard 
The mournful knell, Alike the graſſy ridge, 
With ofiers bound, and vaulted catacomb, 
His ſpoils intloſe, Alike the ſimple ſtone, 
And mauſoleum proud, his pow'r atteſt, 
In wretched doggrel, or elab'rate verſe. 
Perhaps 
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128 E DG E- H 11. L. Book Iv. 
Perhaps the peaſant s humble obſequies; 

The flowing ſheet, and pall of ruſty hue, . 

Alarm you not. You light the ſimple throng; 

And for the nodding plumes, and ſcutcheon'd hearſe; 

Your tears reſerve. Then mark, o'er yonder plain, 

The grand proceſſion ſuited to your taſte, 

I mock you not. The ſable purſuivants 

Proclaim th approaching ſtate. Lo! now the plumes! 

The nodding plumes, and nchen hearſe ip 

pear! 
And clad in mournful weeds, a long ſad train 
Of ſlowly- moving pomp, that waits on death 


Nay—yet another melancholy train! 

Another triumph of the ghaſtly fiend 

Succeeds ! Tis ſo. Perhaps ye have not heard 
The mournful tale. Perhaps no meſſenger 
Hath warn'd you to attend the ſolemn deed 
Then from the Muſe the piteous ſtory learn; 
And, with her, on the grave proceſſion wait, 
That to their early tomb, to mould'ring duſt 
Of anceſtors, that crowd the ſcanty vault, 


5! 
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Near which our ſong began, Nox rau rom bears, 
The gay Non rnAur rox, and his beauteous Bride 
Far other pageants in his youthful breaſt 
He cheriſh'd, while, with delegated truſt, 
On ſtately ceremonials, to the ſhore, , 
Where Apz14's waves the ſea-girt city lave, 
He went; and, with him, join'd in recent fove, 
His blooming Bride, of Bzavrort's royal line, 
The charming SomerseT! But royal blood, 
Nor youth, nor beauty, nor employment high, 
Cod d grant protection from the rude aſſault 
Of that barbarian Death; who, without form, 
To courts and cottages unbidden comes; 
And his unwelcome embaſſy fulfils, / 
Without diſtinction, to the lofty peer, 
The graceful bride, or peaſant's homely race, 
Ere, from her native ſoil, ſhe ſaw the ſun 


* The Right Hon. the Earl of NoxTHAMPTON, who 
died on his return from an embaſly to VENICE, while the 
Author was writing this poem. | 


+ The Right Hon. the Counteſs of NoxTHAMPTONy 
daughter to the Duke of BZAUrokr. 
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Run half his annual courſe, in Latian climes, 4 

She breath'd her laſt; him, ere that courſe was 
RE 

Death met returning on the Gallic plains, 

And ſent to join her yet unburied duſt : 

Who, but this youthful pair's untimely fate 

Muſt weep, who, but in theirs, may read their own ? 
Another leſſon ſeek ye, other proof 

Of vanity, and lamentable woe 

Betiding man ? Another ſcene to grace 

With troops of victims the terrific king, 

And humble wanton Folly's laughing ſons ? 

The Muſe ſhall from her faithful memory 

A tale ſelect; a tale big with the fate 

Of kings, and heroes on this now fair field 

Embattled ! but her ſong ſhall to your view 

Their ranks embody, and, to future peace, 

Their fierce deſigns, and hoſtile rage convert, 
Not on PARSAL14“s plain a bolder ſtrife 

Was held, tho' twice with Rowan blood diſtain'd, 

Than when thy ſubjects, firſt imperial Cranes! 

Dared, in theſe fields, with arms their cauſe to plead. 

3 5 Þ Where 
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* Where once the Romans pitch'd their hoſtile tents, 
Other Campanias fair, and milder Alps * 
Exploring, now a nobler warrior ſtood, 


His country's ſov'reign liege! Around his camp 
A gallant train of loftieſt rank attend, 

By loyalty, and love of regal ſway, 

To mighty deeds impell'd. Mean while below 
Others no leſs intrepid courage boaſt, 

From ſource as fair, the love of Liberty! 
Dear Liberty | when rightly underſtood, 

Prime ſocial blifs ] Oh 1 may no fraud 


Uſurp thy name, to veil their dark defigns- - J 4 | 
Of vile ambition, or licentious rage! | | 2 | 1 | 

Long time had they, with charge of mutual blame, : 4 
And fierce debate of ſpeech, diſcordant minds | 
Avow'd, yet not to deſp'rate chance of war | «4 4 


'Till now their cauſe referr'd : rude arbiter 

Of fit, and right! Unhappy native Jand ! 
Nought then avail'd that Nature form'd thy fields 
So fair, and with her wat'ry barrier fenc'd ! 


* A Roux camp at WARMINGTON, on the top of 
Epce-Hiit. 
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Novght then avail'd thy forma of guardian laws, ö 
The work of ages, in a moment loſt, 


And ev ry ſocial tie at once difſoly'd ! 
For now no more ſweet peace, and order fair, - 
And kindred love remain'd, but hoſtile rage 
Inſtead, and mutual jealouſy, and hate, | 
And tumult loud ! nor, hadſt thou then been tkere, 
O Taxzor ! con'd thy voice, ſo often heard - 
On heav'nly themes! nor f his fraternal | ſkill'd 
In focial claims, the limits to define 
Of law, and right, have calm'd the furious ſtrife, 
Or ftilPd the rattling thunder ef the field. 
Acroſs the plain, where the light eminence, 
And ſcatter'd hedge-rows mark a midway ſpace 
” To yonder Þ town, once deem'd a royal court, 
Now harbouring no friends to royalty 
The popular troops their martial lines extend. 
The Rev. Mr. TAxZOr, of KI ETO. 


+ Cn. Hexxy TALBOT, Eſq; of Maxs ron, at the * 
tom of EpOE-HILL. 


t Kixzrom, alias KincTon. 80 called, as ſome con- 
jecture, from a caſtle on a neighbouring hill, ſaid to have 


been 2 palace belonging to King Joan. 
High 
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High on the hill, the royal banners wave | 
Their faithful ſignals. Rang'd along the ſteep, 

The glitt'ring files, in burniſh'd armour clad, 
Reflect the downward ſun; and; with its gleam, 
The- diſtant crowds affright, who trembling wait 
For the dire onſet, and the dubious fight. 

As pent-up'waters, ſwell'd by ſudden rains, 
Their former bounds diſdain, and foam, and rage 
Impatient of reſtraint; till, at ſome breach, 

Outward they burſt impetuous, and mock + 

The peaſant's feeble toil, which ſtrives to check 

Their headlong torrent; ſo the royal troops, 

With martial rage inflam'd, impatient wait 

The trumpet's ſummons; At its ſprightly call, | 

The airy ſeat they leave, and down the ſteep, 

Rank following rank, like wave ſucceeding wave, 

Ruſh on the hoſtile wings. Dire was the ſhock, 

Dire was the claſh & arms ! The hoſtile wings 

Give way, and ſoon in flight their ſafety ſeck. 

They, with augmented force, and growing rage 

The flying foe purſue. But too ſecure, | 

And counting of cheap conqueſt quickly gain'd 

W 3 O'er 
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O'er daſtard minds, in wordy quarrels bold, 
But ſlack by deeds. to vindicate their claim, 
In chace, and plunder long they waſte the day, 
And late return, of order negligent. 

Mean while the battle in the centre rag'd | 
With diffrent fortune, by bold Esszx led, 
Experienc'd chief! and to the monarch's s cauſe, 
And youthful race, for martial deeds untipe, 
Menac'd deſtruction. In the royal breaſt 
High paſſions roſe, by native dignity 

Made more ſublime, and urg d to pow 'rful act 


By ſtrong, paternal love, and proud diſdain 


Of vulgar minds, arraigning in his race 

The rights of ſov'reignty, from ancient kings 
In order fair deriv'd. Amidſt his troops 

With haſte he flies, their broken ranks reforms, 


To bold revenge re-animates their rage, 


And from the foe his ſhort-liv'd honour wreſts. 


Prince CHARLEs, afterwards King CHARLes II. and 
his brother the Duke of York, afterwards King James II. 
were then in the field, the former being in the 13th, and * 


latter juſt enter d into the nom year of his age. 


Now 
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Now Death, with haſty ſtride, ſtalks o'er the field, 

Grimly exulting in the bloody fray. © 

Now on the creſted helm or burniſh'd ſhield, 

He ſtamps new horrors z now the levelFd ſword 

With weightier force impells, with iron-hoof 

Now tramples on th expiring ranks; or gores - 

The foaming ſteed againſt th* oppoſing ſpear. 

But chiefly on the cannon's brazen orb 

He fits triumphant, and, with fatal aim, 

Involves whole ſquadrons in the ſulph'rous ſtorm. 
Then“ Lin dsr fell, nor from the ſhelt'ring ſtraw, 

Ceas'd he to plead his ſov'reign's flighted.cauſe 

Amidſt ſurrounding foes; nor but with life, 

Expir'd his loyalty. His valiant fon f 

Attempts his reſcue, but attempts in vainn 

Then + VIAXZV too, with many a gallant knight, 

And faithful courtier, anxious for thy weal,. - . - 


* Earl of Linpsey, the King's general. 
+ Lord WiLLougHsy, ſon to the Earl of Lixpsey. 
t Six EpmunpD Varney, ſtandard - beater to the king. 
| TT 
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Unhappy Prince | but mindleſs of their own, 
Pour'd out his life upon the crimſon plain. 
Then fell the gallant * STewarT, + Avniony, 
f And Kincsyiit'! He whoſe monumental ſtone - - 

Protects his neighb'ring aſhes, and bis fame. 
"Tha cloſing day compogd the furious ſtrife : 
But for ſhort time compos'd l anon to wake 
With tenfold rage, and ſpread a wider ſcene | 
Of terror, and deſtruction o'er the land! 

Now mark the glories of the great debate 

Yon! ici mount, where waves the planted 


ws: 
And whiſpers to the winds the mournful tale, 
Contains them in its monumental mould 

A ſlaughter d crew, promiſcuous lodg'd below! 
Still ag the plowman breaks the clotted glebe, 
He ever and anon ſome trophy finds, 


* Lord STEWART. 


%. 


+ Lord Avniony, ſon to the Duke of Lewox. 


T Captain KincswmiLL, buried at *Rapwar ; whoſe 
monument ſee at the end of the Poem. 


The 
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The“ relicks of the war or ruſty ſpear, 

Or canker'd ball; but, from ſepulchral ſoil, 
Cautious he turns afide the ſhining ſteel, 

Leſt haply, at its touch, uneover'd bones 

Should ſtart to view, and blaſt his rural toil. 

Such were the fruits of Paſſion, froward Will, 
And unſubmitting Pride! Worſe ſtorms than thoſe 
That rend the ſky, and waſte our cultur'd fields? 
Strangers alike to man's primzval ſtate, 

Ere Evil entrance found to this fair world, 
Permitted, not ordain'd, whatever Pride 

May dream of order in a world of fin, 

Or pre-exiſtent ſoul, and penal doom 

For crimes unknown. More wiſe, more happy he! 
Who in his breaſt oft pond'ring, and perplext 

With endleſs doubt, and learning's fruitleſs toil, 
His weary mind at length repoſes ſure 


# «© Scilicet et tempus veniet, cum finibus illis, 
« Agricola incuryo terram molitus aratro, 
<« Exeſa inveniet ſcabri rubigine pila, 
Aut gravibus raſtris galeas pulſabit inanes, 
% Grandiaque effoflis mirabitur oſſa fepulchris,” 
: Virs. 


On 
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On Heav'n's atteſted oracles. To them 
Submiſs he bows, convinc'd, however weak 

His reaſon the myſterious plan to ſolve, -  .. 
That all He wills is right, who, ere the worlds _ | | 
Were form'd, in his all · comprehenſive mind, 

Saw all that was, or is, or &er ſhall be. 

Who to whate'er exiſts, or lives, or moves, 
Throughout creation's wide extent, gave life, 

Gave being, pow'r, and thought to act, to move 
Impelling, or impelPd, to all ordain d 

Their ranks, relations, and dependencies, 

And can direct, ſuſpend, controul their pow'rs, 

Elſe were he not ſupreme! Who bids the winds 

Be ſtill, and they obey ; who to the ſea _ | 
Aſſigns its bounds, and calms its boiſterous waves. 
Who, with like eaſe can moral diſcord rule, | 
And all appareat evil turn to good. 


Hail then, ye ſons of Evz | th' unerring guide, 
The ſovereign grant receive, ſin's antidote ! 
A cure for all our griefs! So heav'nly Truth 
Shall wide difplay her captivating charms, 
And Peace her dwelling fix with human race. 


So 
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So Love thro" ev' ry clime his gentle reign 

Shall ſpread, and at his call diſcordant realms 

Shall beat their ſwords to plowſhares, and their ſpears 


| To pruning-hooks, nor more learn murth'rous war. 


so when rerolving years, by Heav'n's decree, 
Their circling courſe have run, new firmaments, | 
With bleſſings fraught, ſhall fill the bright expanſe, 
Of tempeſts void, and thunder's angry voice. 
New verdure ſhall ariſe to cloathe the fields: 
New Evens | teeming with immortal fruit! 
No more the wing'd inhabitants of air 
Or thoſe that range the fields, or ſkim the flood, 
Their fierceneſs ſhall retain, but brute with brute, 
And all with man in amicable league 
Shall join, and enmity for ever ceaſe. | 

Remains there aught to erawn the rapt'rous theme? 
'Tis this, unfading joy, beyond the reach | 
Of elemental workis, and thort-liv'd time. 
This too is yourg=from outward: ſenſe conceal'd, 
But, by. reſemblanee of external things, | 
Inward diſplay'd, to elevate the ſoul 
To thoughts ſublime, and point her way to Heay'n. 
So, 
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So, from the top of Nzv0's lofty mount. 
The patriot-leader of Jznovan's ons 
The promis'd land ſarvey'd; to'Cxntaan's race 
A ſplendid theatre of frantic joys, . © 
And fatal mirth, beyond whoſe ſcanty bounds 
Darkneſs, and horror dwell f Emblem to bim 
Of fairer fields, and'happier ſeats above: 
Then cloſed his eyes to mortal ſcenes, to Wake 
In the bright regions of eternal da. ü 
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LABOUR, any GENIUS: 


OR, THE 


4 


Mill - Stream, and the Caſcade. 


ATURE, with lib'ral hand, diſpenſes y 
Her apparatus of the ſenſes, | 


[n articles of gen'ral uſe, 
Nerves, ſine vs, muſcles, bones profuſe. 
Diſtinguiſhing her fav'rite race 

With form erect, and featur'd face: 

The flowing hair, the poliſh'd ſæin— ; 
But, for the furniture within, 
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Whether it be of brains, or lead, 


What matters it, ſo there's a head ? 

For wiſeſt noddle ſeldom goes, : 
But as *ris led by corp'ral noſe. 

Nor is it thinking much, but doing, 

That keeps our tenements from ruin. 

And hundreds eat, who ſpin, or knit, 

For one that lives by dint of wit. 

The ſturdy threſher plies his flail, 

And what to this doth wit avail ? 

Who learns from wit to preſs the ſpade ? 
Or thinks *rwou'd mend the cobler's trade? 
The pedlar, with his cumb'rous pack, 
Carries his brains upon his back. 

Some wear them in full-bottom'd wig, 

Or hang them by with queue, or pip. 
Reduc'd, till they return again, 

In diſhabille, to common men. 

Then why, my friend, is wit fo rare ? | 
That ſudden flaſh, that makes one ſtare! 

A meteor's blaze, a dazzling ſhew ! | 
Say what it is, for well you know. 

1 


A' 7B 0&4 e 
Or, if you can with patience hear 
A witleſs Fable, lend an ear. 


BETWIXT two ſloping verdant hills, 
A Current pour'd its careleſs rills, 
Which unambitious crept along, 
With weeds, and matted graſs o'erhung. 
Till rural Genius, on a day, 
Chancing along its banks to ſtray, 
Remark'd with penetrating look 
The latent merits of the Brook, 
Much griev'd to ſee ſuch talents hid, 
And thus the dull by-ſtanders chid. 

How blind is man's incurious race, 
The ſcope of Nature's plans to trace? 
How do ye mangle half her charms, 
And fright her hourly with alarms ? 
Disfigure now her ſwelling mounds, 
And now contract her ſpacious bounds ? 
Fritter her faireſt lawns to alleys, 
Bare her green hills, and hide her valleys ? 


L Confine 
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Confine her ſtreams with rule and line, 

And counteract her whole deſign ? 

Neglecting, where ſhe points the way, 

Her eaſy dictates to obey ? 

To bring her hidden worth to ſight z 

And place her charms in faireſt light ? 
Alike to intelleFuals blind, 

'Tis thus you treat the youthful mind: 

M.iſtaking gravity for ſenſe, 

For dawn of wit, impertinence. 

The boy of genuine parts, and merit, 
For ſome unlucky prank of ſpirit, ' 
With frantic rage is ſcourg'd from ſchool, 
And branded with the name of fool, 
Becauſe his active blood flow'd faſter . 
Than the dull puddle of his maſter. 
While the flow plodder trots along. 
Thro? thick and thin, thro' proſe and ſong, 
Inſenſible of all their graces, 

But learn'd in words, and common phraſes : 
Till in due time he's mov'd to college, 
To ripen theſe choice ſeeds of knowledge. 


So 
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So ſome taſte-pedant, wond'rous wiſe, 

Exerts his genius in dirt-pies. 

Delights the tonſile yew to raiſe, 

But hates your laurels, and your bays, 
Becauſe too rambling, and luxuriant, 
Like forward youths, of brains too prurient. 
Makes puns, and anagrams in box, 
And turns his trees to bears, and cocks, 
Excels in quaint jette-d'eav, or fountain, 
Or leads his ſtream acroſs a mountain, 
To ſhew its ſhallowneſs, and pride, 

In a broad grin, on t'other ſide. 
Perverting all the rules of ſenſe, 

Which never offers violence, 

But gently leads where Nature tends, 
Sure, with applauſe, to gain its ends, 

But one example may teach more, . 
Than precepts hackney'd o'er, and o'er. | 
Then mark this Rill, with weeds o'erhung, 
Unnotic'd by the vulgar throng ! 

Ev'n this, conducted by my laws, 
Shall riſe to fame, attract applauſe ; 
L 2 Inſtruct 
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Inftru& in“ fable, ſhine in ſong, 
And be the theme of ev'ry tongue. 


He ſaid : and, to his fav'rite ſon, 
Conſign'd the taſk, and will'd it done. 

' Damon his counſel wiſely weigh'd, 
And carefully the ſcene ſurvey'd. 
And, tho? it ſeems he ſaid but little, 

He took his meaning to a tittle. 
. And firſt, his purpoſe to befriend, 
A bank he rais'd at th' upper end: 
Compact, and cloſe its outward fide, 
To ſtay, and ſwell the gath'ring tide: \ 
But, on its inner, rough and tall, 
A ragged cliff, a rocky wall. 
The channel next he op'd to view, 
And, from its courſe, the rubbiſh drew. 
Enlarg'd it now, and now, with line 
Oblique, purſued his fair deſign. 


„ See Fable XLI. and LI. in DopsLzy's new-invented 
Fables, and many little pieces printed in the public papers. 


Preparing 


A FABLE. 

Preparing here the mazy way, 
And there the fall for ſportive play, 
The precipice abrupt, and ſteep, 
The pebbled road, and cavern deep. 
The rooty ſeat, where beſt to view 
The fairy ſcene, at diſtance due. 
He laſt invok'd the Dryads aid, 
And fring'd the borders round with ſhade, 
Tap'ſtry, by Nature's fingers wove, 
No mimic, but a real grove: 
Part hiding, part admitting day, 
The ſcene to grace the future play. 

Damox perceives, with raviſh'd eyes, 
The beautiful enchantment riſe. 
Sees ſweetly blended ſhade, and light, 
Sees ev'ry part with each unite. 
Sees each, as he directs, aſſume 
A livelier dye, or deeper gloom: 
So, faſhion'd by the painter's ſkill, 
New forms the glowing canvas fill. 
So, to the ſummer's ſun, the roſe, 
And jeſſamin their charms diſcloſe, 
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190 LABOUR; av» GENIUS! 
While, all Intent on this retreat, = 

He ſaw his fav'rite work complent, 

' Divine enthuſlaſm feln'd his breaſt, 


And thus his tranſport he expreſi'd, 
Let others toll, for wealth, or pow'r, 


I court the ſweetly-vacant hour 
Down life's ſmooth current calmly glide, 
Nor ven d with cares, nor rack'd with pride, 
1 Give me, O Nature | to explore 
5 3 Thy lovely charms, L aſk no more. 
1 For thee I fly from vulgar eyes, 

= For thee I vulgar cares deſpiſe, 

| 1 | | For thee Ambition's charms reſign ; 
; | | $ | Accept a vot'ry, wholly thine. 

3 vet ſtill ter Friendſhip's joys be near, 
Still, on theſe plains, her train appear. 
By Learning's ſons my haunts be trod, 


= And STamrosD's feet imprint my ſod. 
; \ 3 | For STAMFORD oft hath deign'd to ſtray 
f 3 * | Around my Leaſow's flow'ry way. 
| 1 1 And, where his honour'd ſteps have rov'd, 
q Oft have his gifts thoſe ſoenes improy'd, 


% 


A FABLE 

To him I'll dedicate my cell, 
To him ſuſpend the votive ſpell, 
His name ſhall heighten ev'ry charm, 
His name protect my groves from harm, 
Protect my harmleſs ſport from blame, 
And turn obſcurity to fame,” 

He ſpake, His hand the pencil guides, 
And * STawrorD ofer the ſcene preſides, 
The proud device, with borrow'd grace, 
Conferr'd new luſtre on the place: 
As books, by dint of dedication, 
Enjoy their patron's reputation. 

Now, launching from its lofry ſhore, 
The looſen'd ſtream began to roar : 
As headlong, from the rocky mound, 
It ruſh'd into the vaſt profound. 
There checkt awhile, again it low'd ' 
Glitt'ring along the channePd road: 


„The ſcene here referr'd to, was inſcribed to the Right 
Hon. the Earl of STAMFORD; but knes to William 
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152 LABOUR, avy GENIUS: 
From ſteep to ſteep, a frequent fall, 
Each diff*rent, and each natural, 
Obſtructing roots and rocks between, 
Diverſify th' enchanted ſcene; 9 
While winding now, and intricate, 
Now more develop'd, and in ſtate, 
Th' united Stream, with rapid force, 
Purſues amain its downward courſe, 
Till at your feet abſorb'd, it hides 
Beneath the ground its buſtling tides, 

With prancing ſteeds, and liv'ried trains, 
Soon daily ſhone the bord'ring plains. - 
And diſtant ſounds foretold th' approach 
Of frequent chaiſe, and crowded coach). 
For ſons of Taſte, and daughters fair, 
Haſted the ſweet ſurprize to ſhare : 
While * HaoLzy wonder'd at their ſtay, 
And hardly. brook'd the long delay. 
Not diſtant far belo w,a Mill 

Was built upon a Tg Rill: 


o 


— 


#* The ſeat of the Right Hon. Lord Lerrures, diſ- 
tant but a few miles from the Leaſows. 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe pent · up ſtream, whene'er let looſe, 
Impell'd a wheel, cloſe at its ſluice, 
So ſtrongly, that, by friction's pow'r, 
Twou'd grind the firmeſt grain to low'r. 
Or, by a correſpondence new, 
With hammers, and their clatt'ring crew, 
Wou'd ſo beſtir her active ſtumps, 
On iron-blocks, tho? arrant lumps, 
That, in a trice, ſhe'd manage matters, 
To make 'em all as ſmooth as platters, | 
Or ſlit a bar to rods quite taper, 
With as much eaſe, as you'd cut paper. 
For, tho' the lever gave the blow, 
vet it was lifted from below. 
And wou'd for ever have lain ſtill, 
But for the buſtling of the Rill ; 
Who, from her ſtately pool, or ocean, 

Put all the weels, and logs in motion 4 
Things in their nature very quiet, 
Tho! making all this noiſe, and riot. 

This Stream, that cou'd in toil excel, 
Began with fooliſh pride to ſwell: g 

„ | Piqu'd 
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134 LABOUR, 4 GENIUS: 

Piqu'd at her neighbour's reputation, N 5 

And thus expreſs'd her indignation. | 
« Madam ! methinks you're vaſtly proud, 

You was'nt us'd to talk fo loud. 

Nor cut ſuch capers in your pace, 

Marry { what anticks, what grimace 1 

For ſhame ! don't give yourſelf ſuch airs, 

In flaunting down thoſe hideous Rtairs. 

Nor put yourſelf in ſuch a flutter, 

Whate'er you do, you dirty gutter ! 

I'd have you know, you upſtart minx ! 

Ere you were form'd, with all your ſinks, 

A Lake I was, compar'd with which, 

Your Stream is but a paltry Ditch : 

And till, on honeſt Labour bent, 

I ne'er a ſingle fab miſpent. 

And yet no folks of high degree, 
Wou'd eber vouchſafe to viſit me, 
As, in their coaches, by they rattle, 
Forſooth | to hear your idle prattle, 
Tho' half the buſineſs of my flooding 
Is to provide them cakes, and pudding: 


* Or 
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Or furniſh ſtuff for many a trinket, 
Which, tho' ſo fine, you ſcarce wou'd think it, 
When * Bour ron's {kill has fix'd their beauty, 
To my rough toil firſt ow'd their duty. 
But I'm plain Goody of the Mill ; 
And you are—Madam Caſcadille 1 

* Dear Coz, reply'd . 
Pray do not diſcompoſe your current. 
That we all from one fountain flow, 
Hath been agteed on long ago. 
Varying our talents, and our tides, 
As chance, or education guides. 
That 1 have either note, or name, 


I owe to Him who gives me fame. 
Who teaches all our kind to flow, 

Or gaily ſwift, or gravely ſlow. 

Now in the lake, with glaſſy face, 
Now moving light, with dimpled grace. 
Now gleaming from the rocky height, 
Now, in rough eddies, foaming white. 


An eminent merchant, and very ingenious POP at 
the So-ho Manufactory, near BiRMINGHAM, 


Nor 
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Nor envy me the gay, or great, 

That viſit my obſcure retreat. 

None wonders that a clown can dig, 
But tis ſome art to dance a jig, 

Your talents are employ'd for uſe, 
Mine to give pleaſure, and amuſe. 
And tho, dear Coz, no folks of taſte 
Their idle hours with you will waſte, 
Yet many a grift comes to your mill, 
Which helps your maſter's bags to fill. 
While I, with all my notes, and trilling, 


For Damon never got a ſhilling. 
Then, gentle Coz, forbear your clamours, 


Enjoy your hoppers, and your hammers : 
We gain our ends by diff rent ways, 
And you get Bread, and I get—Praiſe. 
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MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 
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To 4 LADY. 


Daxon, and LyciDa% 


A PASTORAL-ECLOGUE. 5 i 
| 
| 


HEN over the Weſtern world fair Science 


ſpread _ = 


Her genial ray, and Gothic darkneſs fled, 
To BaiTain's Iſle the Muſes took their way, | 
And taught her lif ning groves the tuneful lay. | 


*'T was then two Swains the Doric reed eſſay'd —_ 


To ſing the praiſes of a peerleſs maid. 
On Axvan's bliſsful plain her ſeat ſhe choſe, 
And hence her rural name Ax DENN roſe, 
| 10 In 
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Thus Damon Ws and Lycipas replied. 


Tis this to all her g 


160 MISCELLANEOUS PIECES: 
In fportive verſe alternately they vied. 


3 ends 4 \ 3'2 5 Es 241 
Here, gentle Swain, beneath the ſhade reclin'd, 


| Remit thy labours, and unbend thy mind. 


Well with the ſhepherd's ſtate our cares agree, 
For Nature wege to pleafing induſtry. 

gifts freſh beauty yields, 
Health to our flocks, and plenty to our fields. 


Let hath ſhe not imposd vacealivg toil, 


Not reſtleſs plowſhares always vex the ſoil. 
Thins ;Hepherd, wo 8 3 71 1 o beſtoms, 


1 
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While others, funk in i fleep, or live in o vain, - 

Or, laves of indolence, but wake to bein, ; 

Me let the call of earlieſt birds invite 

To hail th? approaches of returhiag light; 

To. taſte the freſhneſs of the chearful morn, 

While gliſb ring dem-drop bang on ey'ry thorn. 
Hence 
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MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 161 
Hence all the bliſs that centers in our kind, | 
Health to the blood, and vigour to the mind. 

Hence ey'ry taſk its meet attendance gains, 
And leiſure hence to liſten to thy ſtrains. 


Da 1 ON. 
Thrice happy ſwain, ſo fitly form'd to ſhare 


The ſhepherd's labour, and Azxpenna's care 
To tell Azpanna's praiſe the rural train 
Inſcribe the verſe, or chant it o'er the plain. 
Plains, hills, and woods return the well-known ſound, 
And the ſmooth beech records the ſportive wound. 
Then, Lyc1pas, let us the chorus join, 
So bright a theme our muſic ſhall refine. 

Eſcap'd from all the buſy world admires, 
Hither the philoſophic dame retires ; / 
For in the buſy world, or poets feign, 
Intemp'rate vice, and giddy pleaſures reign ; 
Then, when from crowds the Loves, and Graces flew, 
To theſe lone ſhades the beauteous maid withdrew, 
To ſtudy Nature inthis calm retreat, | 


And with confed'rate Art her, charms compleat. 
M How 
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162 MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 
How ſweet their union is, ye ſhepherds, ſay, 
And thou who form'dft the reed inſpire my lay. 

Her praiſe I ſing by whom our flocks are freed 
From the rough bramble, and envenom'd weed; 
Who to green paſtures turns the dreary waſte, 

With ſcatter'd woods in careleſs beauty grac'd. 

»Tis ſhe, AxDeEnNna ! Guardian of the ſcene, 
Who bids the mount to ſwell, who ſmoorhs the green, 
Who drains the marſh, and frees the ſtruggling nod 
From its divided rule, and ſtrife with mud. 

She winds its courſe the copious ſtream to ſhew, 
And ſhe in fwifter currents bids it flow 
| Now ſmoothly gliding with an even Pace, 
Now dimpling oer the ſtones with roughen'd grace 
With glaſſy furface now ſerenely bright, 
Now foaming from the rock all ſilver white. 
'Tis ſhe the riſing bank with beeches crowns, 

Now ſpreads the ſcene, and now comtradts its bounds. 
_ Cloaths the bleak hill with verdure ever gay, 
And bids our feet thro' myrtle-valleys ſtray. 
She for her ſhepherds rears the rooty ſhed, 
The checquer'd pavement, and the ſtraw-wove bed. 
3 For 
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MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 163 
For them ſhe ſcoops the grotto's cool retreat, 
From ſtorms a ſhelter, and a ſhade in heat. 
Directs their hands the verdant arch to bend, 
And with the leafy roof its gloom extend. 
; Shells, flint, and ore their mingled graces join, 
And rocky fragments aid the chaſte deſign. 


LyciDas. 


Fail happy lawns! wherc'er we turn our eyes, 
Freſh beauties bloom, and opening wonders riſe. | 
Whileome theſe charming ſcenes with grief I view'd 4 
A barren waſte, a dreary ſolitude ! | | 
My drooping flocks their ruſſet paſtures mourn'd, 
And lowing herds the plaintive moan return'd. 
With weary feet from field to field they ftray'd, 
Nor found their hunger's painful fenſe allay d. 
But now no more a dreary ſcene appears, 


No more its prickly boughs the bramble rears, 
No more my flocks lament th unfruitful foil, 
Nor mourn their ragged fleece, or fruitleſs toil. 
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M 2 Damon; 
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164 MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 


Damon. 


As this fair lawn excels the ruſhy mead, 
As firs the thorn, and flow'rs the pois'nous weed, 
Far as the warbling ſky-larks ſoar on high, 
Above the clumſy bat, or buzzing fly; 
So matchleſs moves ArDznNA o'er the green, 


In mind alike excelling as in mien. 


Lyc1DAS. 


Sweet is the fragrance of the damaſk roſe, 
And bright the dye that on its ſurface glows, + 


- Fair is the poplar riſing on the plain, 
Of ſhapely trunk, and lofty branches vain ; 
But neither ſweet the roſe, nor bright its dye, 


Nor poplar fair, if with her charms they vie. P 


DamMoON. 


Grateful is ſunſhine to the ſportive lambs, 
The balmy dews delight the nibbling dams; _ , - 
But kindlier warmth AzDpenna's ſmiles impart, 
A balm more Ach her leſſons to the heart. 


* 


8. * | LyYciDaA% 
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LyciDas. 
No more Powona's guiding hand we need, 
Nor FLora's help to paint th. enamell'd mead, 
Nor CxRES' care to guard the riſing grain, 
And ſpread the yellow plenty o'er the plain; RE 


ArDENnna's precepts ev'ry want ſupply, 
The grateful lay what ſhepherd can deny? 


DAuon. 


A theme ſo pleaſing, with the day begun, 
Too ſoon were ended with the ſetting ſun. 
But ſee o'er yonder hill the parting ray, 
And hark I our bleating flocks reprove our ſtay. 
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Tus SCAVENGERS. 


A TOWN-ECLOGUE. 


« Dulcis odor lueri ox re quilibet.” 


WAKE, my Muſe, prepare a loftier theme. 
The winding valley, and the dimpled ſtream 
Delight not all : quit, quit the verdant field, 
And try what duſty ftreets, and alleys yield. 
Where Avon wider flows, and gathers fame, 
Stands a fair town, and WARWICK is its name. 
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For uſeful arts entitled once to ſhare 

The gentle ExnEITTEDA“s guardian care. 

Nor leſs for deeds of chivalry renown'd, 

When her own Guy was with her laurels crown'd. 
Now Syren Sloth holds here her tranquil reign, 
And binds in filken bonds the feeble train, 

No frowning knights in uncouth armour lac'd, 
Seek now for monſters on the dreary waſte : 

In theſe ſoft ſcenes they chace a gentler prey, 
No monſters! but as dangerous as they. 
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In diffrent forms as ſure deſtruction lies, 
They have no claws tis true but they have eyes. 


Laſt of the toiling race there liv'd a pair, 
Bred up in labour, and inur'd to care! 
To ſweep the ſtreets their taſk from ſun to ſun, 
And ſeek the naſtineſs which others ſhun. 


More plodding wight, or daine you ne'er ſhall ſee, 


He Gaffer PesTzr hight, and Gammer ſhe. 
As at their door they fate one ſummer's day, 

Old PzsTer firſt effay'd the plaintive lay: 

His gentle mate the plaintive lay rerurn'd, 

And thus alternately their cares they mourn'd. 


OLD PESTEL. 


Alas! was ever fuch fine weather ſeen, 
How duſty are the roads, the ſtreets how clean ! 
How long, ye Almanacks! will it be dry? * 
Empty my cart how long, and idle I! 
Ev'n at the beſt the times are not ſo good, 
But *tis hard work to ſcrape a livelihood. 
The cattle in the ſtalls reſign their life, 


And baulk the ſhambles, and th unbloody knife. 
Wa While 
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While farmers fit at home in penſive gloom, | Tt 
And turnpikes threaten to compleat my doom. Ar 
W 
Wires. 4 
i Well! for the turnpike that will do no hurt. N. 
Some ſay the managers are friends to dirt. | T 
But much I fear this murrain where *twill end, A 
For ſure the cattle did our door befriend. N 
Oft have I hail'd 'em, as they ſtalk'd along, A 
Their fat the butchers pleas'd, but me their dung. 1 
OLD PezsTE L. 

See what a little dab of dirt is here 
But yields all Warwick more, O tell me where? f 
Yet, on this ſpot, tho* now ſo naked ſeen, 1 
; Heaps upon heaps, and loads on loads have been, f 
Bigger, and bigger, the proud dunghill grew, 


Till my diminiſh'd houſe was hid from view. | 


Wire. 


. 


Ah! Gaffer PesTeL, what brave days were thoſ 
When higher than our houſe our muckhill roſe !* 
The 
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The growing mount I view'd with joyful eyes, 
And mark'd what each load added to its fize. 
Wrapt in its fragrant ſteam we often ſate, 


And to its praiſes held delightful chat. 

Nor did 1 &er neglect my mite to pay, 4 
To ſwell the goodly heap from day to day. 

A cabbage once I bought; but ſmall the coſt— 
Nor do I think the farthing all was loſt. 

Again you ſold its well-digeſted ſtore, 

To dung the garden where it grew before. 


OLD PesTEL. 


What tho? the beaus, and powder'd coxcombs jeer'd, 
And at the ſcavenger's employment ſneer'd, 
Yet then at night content I told my gains, 
And thought well paid their malice, and my pains. 
Why toils the tradeſman, but to ſwell his ſtore ? 
Why craves the wealthy landlord ſtill for more ? 
Why will our gentry flatter, Fawn, and lie ? 
Why pack the cards, and what d'ye call't—the die? 
All, all the pleaſing paths of gain purſue, 
And wade thro? thick, and thin, as we folks do- 
Sweet 
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Sweet is the ſcent that from advantage ſprings, 
And nothing dirty which good int'reſt brings, 
WIr z. 


When goody Doszins call'd me naſty bear, 
And talk'd of kennels, and the ducking-chair, 
With patience I cou'd hear the ſcolding quean, 
For fure *twas dirtineſs that kept me clean. 
Clean was my gown on Sundays, if not fine, 


Nor Mrs. 's cap ſo white as mine. 
A flut in filk, or kerſey is the ſame, 
Nor ſweeteſt always is the fineſt dame. 


Thus wail'd they pleaſure paſt, and preſent cares, 
While the ſtarv'd hog join'd his complaint with theirs. 
To ſtill his grunting diff'rent ways they tend, 

To“ WesT-STREET he, and ſhe to CorTTox-EnD. 


Names of the moſt remote, and oppoſite parts of the 
Town. | 


4 
* 


ABSENCE. 
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62.442 Nc 


ITH leaden foot Time creeps along 
While Dzi4a is away, 
With her, nor plaintive was the ſong, 
Nor tedious was the day. 


Ah! envious pow'r| reverſe my doom, 
Now double thy career, 


Strain ev'ry nerve, ſtretch ev'ry plume, . 


And reſt them when ſhe's here. 
Ss, 
irs. N 
N | To a LADY. 
the 


HEN Nature joins a beauteous face 

With ſhape, and air, and life, and grace, 
To ev'ry imperfection blind, 
I ſpy no blemiſh in the mind. 
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When wit flows pure from STzLLa's tongue, 


Or animates the ſprightly ſong, 


Our hearts confeſs the pow'r divine, | Tc 


Nor lightly prize its mortal ſhrine. 


* : % . 


| Good-nature will a conqueſt gain, 
| Tho' wit, and beauty figh in vain. © 


When gen rous thoughts the breaſt inſpire, 


I wiſh its rank, and fortunes higher. 
; Ple 


When S10xzy's charms again unite 

To win the ſoul, and bleſs the. ſight, W 

Fair, and learn'd, and good, and great! 
An earthly goddeſs is compleat, 


G0 
But when I ſee a ſordid mind 
With affluence, and ill-nature join'd, K 
| And pride without a grain of ſenſe, 
And without beauty inſolence, L 


© The creature with contempt I view, 
And ſure 'tis like Miſy--—you know who. 
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To a LADY workinc A PAR of RUFFLES. 


H AT -means this uſeleſs coſt, this wanton 


pride? 43 
To purchaſe fopp'ry from yon” foreign ſtrand ! = Z a 
To ſpurn our native ſtores, and arts aſide, 4 4 8 | 
And drain the riches of a needy land ! . 1A 


Pleat'd I ſurvey, fair nymph, your happy ſkill, | = 
Yet view it by no vulgar critic's laws : > 

With nobler aim I draw my ſober quill, 
Anxious to liſt each art in Virtue's cauſe. 


Go on, dear maid, your utmoſt pow'r eſſay, 1 
And if for fame your little boſom heave, 

Know patriot- band: your merit ſhall diſplay, 
And amply pay the graces they receive, 


Let ev'ry nymph like you the gift prepare, 

And baniſh foreign pomp, and coſtly ſhow ; 
What lover but wou'd burn the prize to wear, 

Or bluſh by you pronounc'd his country's foe 2 
Your 
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Your ſmiles can win when patriot-ſpeeches fail, 
Your frowns controul when juſtice threats in valn, 

O'er ſtubborn minds your ſoftneſs can prevall, 

And placemen drop the bribe if you complaln, 


Then riſe the guardians of your country's fame, 
Or wherefore were ye form'd like angels falr ? 
By beauty's force our venal hearts reclaim, 
And ſave the drooping Virtues from deſpalr. 


FEMALE EMPIRE, 
A TRUE HISTORY, 


IKE Bruin's was Avazo's breaſt, 
No ſoftneſs harbour'd there 
While SyLv1o ſome concern expreſs'd, 
When beauty ſhed a tear, 


In Hymzn's bands they both were tied, 
As * Cupip's archives ſhew ye; 
Proud CRLIA was Avaro's bride, 
And SyLvio's gentle Co:. 


N Th iſh- ſter. f 
e pariſh-regi Like 


* 
© 
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Like other nymphs, at church they ſwore, 
To honour, and obey, 

Which, with each learned nymph before, 
They ſoon explain'd away, 


If Cron now wou'd have her will, 
Her ſtreaming eyes prevail'd, 

Or if her ſwaln prov'd eruel ſtill, 
Hyſterles never fall'd. 


But CIIIA ſcorn'd the plaintive moan, 
And heart-diſſblving ſhow'r ; 


With flaſhing eye, and angry tone, 
She beſt maintain'd her pow'r. 


Yet once the mandates of his Turk 


AvaRo durſt refuſe ; 
For why ? important was his work, 
* To regiſter old ſhoes “ 


And does, ſaid ſhe, the wretch diſpute 
My claim ſuch clowns to rule ? 

If CIA cannot charm a brute, 

She can chaſtiſe a fool, 


175 
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Then ſtrait ſhe to his cloſet flew, 
His private thoughts ſhe tore; 
And from its place the poker drew, 

That fell'd him on the floor. 


Henceforth, ſaid ſhe, my calls regard, 
Own mine the ſtronger plea, 
Nor let thy vulgar cares retard | 2 


The female rites of tea. 


Victorious ſex ! alike your art, 
And puiſſance we dread ; 

For if you cannot break our heart, 
Tis plain you'll break our head, 


Place me, ye Gods, beneath the throne 
Which gentle ſmiles environ, 

And Ill ſubmiſſion gladly own, F 
Without a rod of iron. 8 
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ON Ms. Sauder Cook E's POEMS, 


WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 1749. 


NDEED, Maſter Cooks ! 
- You have made ſuch a book, 
As the learned in paſtry admire : 
But other wits joke 
To ſee ſuch a ſmoke 
Without any viſible fire; 


What a nice bill of fare, 
Of whatever is rare, 
And approv'd by the critics of taſte! 
Not a claſſical bit, 
Ev'ry fancy to hit, 
But here in due order is plac'd, 
N 
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Yet, for all this parade, 
3 You are but a dull blade, 
x! E 1 | | And your lines are all ſcragged, and raw ; 
b 4 IF. | And tho* you've hack'd, and have hew'd, 


And have ſqueez'd, and have ſtew'd, 
Your.forc'd-meat isn't all worth a ſtraw. 


Tho? your ſatire you ſpits | 
*Tisn't ſeaſon'd a bit, 


And your puffs are as heavy as lead; 
Call each diſh what you will, 
| Boil, roaſt, haſh, or grill, 
Yet ſtill it is all a calve's-head. | 


J don't mind your huffing, 
For you've put ſuch vile ſtuff in, 
I proteſt I'm as ſick as. a dog ; 
Were you leaner, or fatter, 
I'd not mince the matter, 
You're not fit to dreſs Zoe a frog. 


Then | 
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Then, good maſter Slice ! 

Shut up ſhop, if your. wiſe, 
And th' unwary no longer trepan 
Buch advice indeed is hard, 

And may ſtick in your gizzard, 
But digeſt it as well as you can. 


* 
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ON CAPTAIN BLUFF. 1750. 


AYS a Goſling, almoſt frighten'd out of her wis, _ 
| 1 
Help mother, or elſe I ſhall go into fits. , "n 24 | 


I have had ſuch a fright, I ſhall never recover, 

O! that Hawke, that you've told. us of over and 
over. | 

See, there, where he (its, with his terrible face, 

And his coat how it glitters all over with lace. 

With his ſharp hooked noſe, and his ſword at his heel, 

How my heart it goes pit-a-pat, pray, mother, feel. 

N 2 
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4 3 | Says the Gooſe, very gravely, Pray don't talk fo wild, 
3 Thoſe looks are as harmleſs as mine are, my child. 
3 And as for his ſword there, ſo bright, and ſo nice, 
; ru be ſworn'twill hurt nothing beſides frogs, and mice. 
. Nay, prithee don't hang ſo about me, let looſe, 
1 I tell thee he dares not ſay - bo to a Gooſe. 
= In ſhort there is not a more innocent fowl, - 
3 | Why, inſtead of a Hawke, look ye, child, tis an Owl. 


re 4 LADY. 


» N WITH A BASKET OF FRUIT. 
"= NCE of forbidden fruit the mortal taſte - 


11. Ks. ”- Chang'd beauteous. Epan to a dreary. waſte. 
4 * Here you may freely eat, ſecure the while 
Fe latent poiſon, or. inlſidious guile. 

1 Yet O! cou'd I but happily infuſe 

| Some ſecret charm into the ſav'ry juice, 

| Of pow'r to tempt. your gentle. breaſt to ſhare 

1 'S With me the peaceful cot, and rural fare: 


4 A diff rent fate ſhou'd crown the bleſt device, 
A And change my. Deſart to a Paradiſe. 


PEYTOE' 
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*PEYTOEs-GHOST. 
O Craven's health, and ſocial joy, 
The feſtive night was kept, 
While mirth and patriot ſpirit flow'd, 
And Dullneſs only ſlept. 


When from the jovial crowd I ſtole, 

And homeward ſhap'd my way; 

And paſs d along by CunsTERTON; 
All at the cloſe of day. | 


The ſky with clouds was over- caſt: 
An hollow tempeſt blow'd, 

And rains and foaming cataracts 
Had delug'd all the road. 


When thro? the dark and loneſome ſhade, 
Shone forth a ſudden light ; | 
And ſoon diſtin& an human form, 4 
Engag'd my wondering ſight. —_ 
»Was the late Lord Wittovensy px Brok. 2 G 
N 3 Onward =_ 
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Onward it mov'd with graceful port, 

And ſoon ofertook/my ſpeed ; 
Then thrice I lifted up my hands, 

And thrice I check'd my ſteed. 0 


Who art thou, paſſenger, it cry'd, 


From yonder mirth retir'd ? 
That here purſu'ſt thy cheerleſs way, 
Benighted, and be-mir'd. . 


I am, ſaid I, a country clerk, - 
A clerk of low degree, 
And yonder gay and gallant ſcene, 


Suits not a curacy. 


But I have ſeen ſuch ſights to-day, 


I As make my heart full glad, 
1 | Altho' it is but dark, *cis true, 
| And eke - my road is bad. 


For J have ſeen lords, knights, and ſquires, 
Of great and high renown, 
To chuſe a knight for this fair ſhire, 
All met at Wagwick Town. 
5 | A wight 


A wight of ſkill to ken our laws, 
Of courage to defend, 

Of worth to ſerve the public cauſe, 
— a private end. . 


And weh they found, if right I TY 
Of gentle blood he came; 

Of morals firm, of manners mild, 
And Craven is his name. 


Did half the Britiſh tribunes ſhare 
Experienc'd t MorpaunT's truth, 
Another half, like Craven, boaſt 
A free unbiaſs'd youth : 


The ſun I trow, in all his race, 
No happier realm ſhould find ; 
Nor Barroxs hope for aught in vain, 


From warmth with prudence join'd. | 


* Hon. WiLLiam CRAVEN, of WyKiN; he was aftef- 
wards Lord CRAVEN. 


+ The late Sir CHARLES MorDaunT, Bart. 


N 4 
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« Go on, my Country, favour'd foil, - | 
Such Patriots to produce 
Go on, my Countrymen, he cry'd, 
Such Patriots ſtill to chuſe.” 
This ſaid, the placid farm retir'd, 
Behind the veil of night 
Yet bade me, for my Country's good, 
The ſolemn tale recite. 


To A L A . 


Funwisnind ris LIBRARY, ar „e, in 


WARWICKSHIRE. 


HEN juſt proportion. in each part, 
And colours mixt with niceſt art, 
Conſpire to ſhe the grace and mien 
Of Crox, or the CyrxIAN Queen: 
With elegance throughout refin'd, 
That ſpeaks the paſſions of the mind, 
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The glowing canvas will proclaim, 


A RaenazL's, or a TiT1an's name. 
So where thro? ev'ry learned page, 

Each diſtant clime, each diſtant age 

Diſplay a rich variety, 

Of wiſdom in epitome ; 

Such elegance and taſte will tell 

The hand, that could ſelect ſo well. 

But when we all their beauties view, 

United and improv'd by Tou, 

We needs muſt own an emblem faint, 

T” expreſs thoſe charms no art can paint. 


Books muſt, with ſuch correctneſs writ, 
Refine another's taſte and wit 3 
Ti is to your merit only due, 
That theirs can be refin'd by You. 
To 
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Te 
To WILLIAM SHENSTONE, Esq. 
| R 
ON RECEIVING A GILT POCKET-BOOK, 1761. , 
HESE ſpotleſs leaves, this neat array, Tc 
Might well invite your charming quill, 
In fair aſſemblage to diſplay - W 
The power of Learning, Wit, and Skill. 
| But fince you careleſsly refuſe, - | T 
And to my pen the taſk aſſign; 
O! let your Genius guide my Muſe, T 
And every vulgar thought refine. 
Teach me your beſt, your beſt lov'd art, T 
With frugal care to ſtore my mind ; 
In this to play the Miſer's part, 2 
And give mean lucre to the wind: 
To ſhun the Coxcomb's empty noiſe, 1 
/ To ſcorn the Villain's artful maſk z 
4 Nor truſt gay Pleaſure's fleeting joys ( 


Nor urge Ambition's endleſs taſk. 
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Teach me to ſtem Youth's boiſterous tide, e, 
. To regulate its giddy rage; | 
By Reaſon's aid my barque to guide, 

Into the friendly port of Age : 


To ſhare what Claſſie Culture yields, ld: rod rat VT 

| Thro' Rhetoric's painted meads to roam: 

With you to reap, hiſtoric fields, id + 
And bring the golden Harveſt home... | 


4 


— 


To taſte the genuine ſweets of Vit; 7 2 
To quaff in Humour ſprightly bowl z © -; 
The philoſophic mean to hit, 
And prize the Dignity of Sou. 


Teach me to read fair Nature's book, 
Wide opening in each flow'ry plain; 
And with judicious eye to look 
On all the glories of her reign. 


To hail her, ſeated on her throne, 
By aweful woods encompaſs'd round, 
Or her divine extraction own, 


Tho? with a wreath of ruſhes crown'd. 
Thro? 
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Thro? arched walks, o'er ſpreading lawns, 
Near ſolemn rocks, with ber to rove ; 

Or court her, mid her gentle fawns, 

In moſſy cell, or maple grove. 

Whether the proſpect ftrain the ſight, 
Or in the nearer landiſkips charm, 


Where hills, vales, fountains, woods unite; 
To grace your ſweet Axcapian farm: 


There let me fit, and gaze with you, 
On Nature's works by Art refin'd ; 

And own, while we their conteſt view, 
Both fair, but faireſt, thus combin'd? 
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An ELEGY OW MAN. 


WRITTEN JANUARY 1752, 


EHOLD Earth's Lord, imperial Man, 
In ripen'd vigour gay: 
His outward form attentive ſcan, 
And all within ſurvey, 


Behold his plans of future life, 
His care, his hope, his love, 

Relations dear of child, and. wife, Y 
The dome, the lawn, the grove. | 


Now ſee within his active mind, 
More gen'rous paſſions ſhare,, 

Friend, neighbour, .country, all bis kind, 
By turns engage his care, 


Behold him range with curious eye, 
O'er Earth from pole to pole, 
And thro? th' illimitable ſky 
Explore with daring ſaul. 
2 | Yet 
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1 3 Yet paſs ſome twenty fleeting years, 
2 And all his glory flies, 
His languid eye is bath'd in tears, 


He ſickens, groans, and dies. 


And is this all his deſtin'd lot, 
This all his boaſted ſway ?" 


For ever now to be forgot 5 
Amid the mould'ring clay 


Ah gloomy thought! ah worſe than death! 
Life ſickens at the ſound ; 
Better it were not draw our breath, 


Than run this empty round. 


| Hence, cheating Fancy, then, away 
O let us better try, 
By Reaſon's more enlighten'd ray, 
What *tis indeed to die. 


Obſerve yon maſs of putrid earth, 
It holds an embryo-brood, 
Ev'n now the reptiles crawl to birth, 
And ſeek their leafy food. 1 
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Yet ſtay 'till ſome few ſuns are paſt, 
Each forms a ſilken tomb, 
And ſeems, like man, impriſon'd faſt, 
To meet his final doom. 
Yet from this ſilent manſion too 
Anon you ſee him riſe, 


No more a crawling worm to view, 
But tenant of the ſkies. 


And what forbids that man ſhould ſhare, 
Some more auſpicious day, 

To range at large in open air, 
As light and free as they ? 


There was a time when life firſt warm'd 
Our fleſh in ſhades of night, 

Then was th' imperfect ſubſtance form'd, 
And ſent to view this light. 


There was a time, when ev'ry ſenſe 
In ſtraiter limits dwelt, | 
Yet each its taſk cou'd then diſpenſe, 

We ſaw, we heard, we felt. 
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And times there are, when thro? the veitis 
The blood forgets to flow, 

Yet then a living pow'r remains, 
Tho' not in active ſhow. 


Times too there be, when friendly Sleep's - 
Soft charms the Senſes bind, 

Yet Fancy then her vigils keeps, 
And ranges unconfin'd. 


And Reaſon holds her ſep'cate: fway, 
Tho' all the Senſes wake, 

And forms in Mem'ry's ſtorehouſe play, 
Of no material make. 

What are theſe then, this eye, this ear, 
But nicer organs found, 

A. glaſs: to read, a trump to hear, 
The modes of ſhape, or ſound ? 


And blows may maim, or time: impair 
' Theſe inſtruments of clay, 
And Death may raviſn what: they ſpare, 
Compleating their decay. 


But 
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But are theſe then that living Pow'r 
That thinks, compares, and rule? 


Then ſay a ſcaffold is a tow'r, | 
A workman is his tools. 

For aught appears that Death 51 72 
That ſtill ſurvives his ſtroke, 

Its workings plac d beyond our view, 
Its preſent commerce broke. 
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But what connections it may find, 
Boots much to hope, and ue.” 

And if Inſtru@tion courts he wks, 
Tis madneſs not to hear. 


* 


1. Vid. Borken, Analogy 
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/ ON RECEIVING A LITTLE 1VORY tes 


FROM A Laby, 


1 


CURIOUSLY WROUGHT BY HER OWN HANDS, 


1 LWrriE Box of ara grace! 
| ; Fairer than the faireſt face, 
Smooth as was her parent- hand, 
__ That did thy wond'rous form command. 
FP ö | | As her riper age refin'd, 
1 Beauty with the Graces join d. 
Let me lodge FA ſafe foe danger. 
Let me guard thy ſoft repoſe, 
\ From giddy Fortune's random blows. 
From thoughtleſs mirth, barbaric hate, 
From the iron-hand of Fate, 
And Oppreſſion's deadly weight. 
Thou art not of a fort, or number 
Faſhion'd for a Poet's lumber ; 


—— — 
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Tho? more capacious than his purſe, 

Tyo fmall to hold his ſtore of verſe. 

Too delicate for homely toil, 

Tod neat for vulgär Hinds to foil, | * | J 3 

o! Vob'd the Fates permit che Muſe, 

Thy foture deſtivy to cut; * 1-57 2111 V7 

In thy circle's falry rbund. 

With a golden fillet bound: 

Like the ſnowidiop filver Wkit: : 
Like the glow-worns humid ght, _ 
Like the dew at early'Gawnz! 7 (1! 1 | | 
Like the moon-light on the lawn 

Lucid rows of pearls ſhou'd dwell, . 
Pleas'd as in their native hel! 

Or the brilliant's ſparkling rays,” + 


Shou'd emit a ftarry bla. - 4 
And if the Fair whoſe magie ſkill,:o | | 


Wrought thee paſſive to her will, 

Deign to regard thy Poet's love,; 

Nor his aſpiting ſuit reprove,; 

Her form ſhould cron the fair deſign; '' ' 
Goddeſs fit for ſach'/a ſhrine } {ts | /; 

O 2 V AL E N- 
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VALBNTEN By net 


_— tuneful choir i in #mprovs Arains 
. Accolt their fegcher'dJoves 3 
While each fond mate with (val pains, 
The tender ſuit approves. 


- 
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With chearful hop from ſpray to ſpray, | 
They ſport along the meads 3, 

In ſocial bliſs together ſtray, . 
Where love or fancy leads. 


Thro' Spring's gay ſcenes each happy pair 
Their fluttering joys purſuez ;, 
Its various charms and produce ſhare, 
For ever kind and true. 
Their ſprightly notes from every ſhade, .. . 
Their mutual loves, proclam 
Till Winter's chilling blaſts invade, 
And damp th' enlivening flame, 
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Then all the jocund ſcene declines, e 
Nor woods nor meads delight; : 
The drooping tribe in ſecret pines, 
And mourns th' unwelcome ſight. 


Go, bliſsful warblers! timely wiſe, 
Th' inſtructive moral tell! 

Nor thou their meaning lays deſpiſe, 
My charming AnnaB2LLs | 


HAMLET's SOLILOQUY, 
IMITATE D. IT; 
O print, or not to print — that is the queſtion. 
Whether tis better in a trunk to bury 
The quirks and crotchets of outrageous fancy, 
Or ſend a well-wrote copy to the preſs, 
And by diſcloſing, end them? To print, to doubt 
No more ; and by one act to ſay we end | 
The head-ach, and a thouſand natural ſhocks 
O 3 
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Of ſcribbling frenay e tis a conſummation 4 0 


Devoutly to be wild d. Jo print beam. 
From the ſame ſhelf vith Porz, f in calf well bound: 


ſleep, perchance, with ret, there's the | 


rub— 
For to what claſs a writer may be Eibe. 
When he hath ſhuffſed off ſome paltry ſtu 


18077 ff, 1 


Muſt give us pauſe.—There's the reſpect that makes 
Th' unwilling poet keep his piece nine ar | 
For who wou'd bear th' impatient thirſt of od 
The pride of conſcious merit, and bove all, 
The tedious importunity of friends, 
When as himſelf might his quietus make 
With a bare lnlchorn ? Who would fardles bear? 
To groan and ſweat under a load of wit ? 
But that the tread of ſteep Panyanuy' hill, — 
That undifcover'd country, with whoſe bays, .. | 
Few travellerarerarn, puenles the with 
And makes us rather bear to live unknown, 
Than run the hazard to be known, and damn'd. 
Thus Critics do make cowards of us all, | 
And thus the healthful face of many a poem, 

I ly 


( | 
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Is ſickly'd o'er with a pale manuſcript; © 
And enterprizers of great fre, and ſpirit, 
With this regard from DopsLxVY turn away, 
And loſe the name of authors. 


ü O uN DEL A. 


WRITTEN FOR THE JUBILEE AT 0TRAT= 
FORD UPON AVON, 


CELEBRATED BY MR. GARRICK IN HONOUR 
OF SMAKRSPEARE, SEPTEMBER 1769. 
4 | 


| get to Muſle by Mr. Di» iu. 


| 9 
18TERS of the tuneful train, " 
Attend your Parent's jocund ſtrain, 4 
Tu Fancy calls you follow me 
To celebrate the Jubilee. 
1 04 II. on 


__— 
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II. , 13 0 
On Avon's banks, where SMAK ATA A buſt 
Points out, and guards his ſleeping duſt | 
The ſons of ſcenic mirth agree, 
To celebrate the Jubilee, 


III. 


Come, daughters, come, and bring with yo 
Th' aerial Sprites and Fairy crew, | 
And che ſiſter Graces three, 
To celebrate the Jubilee, ' 


1 * % * 7 8 * 
9 1 
IV. 


Hang around the ſculpturd tomb 


The *broider'd veſt, the nodding plume, 
And the maſk of comic glee, | 
To celebrate the Jubilee, 
TOs SAS + 


From Bixnam Wood, and BosworTH Field, 
Bring the ſtandard, bring the ſhield, - 


With drums, and martial ſymphony, 
To celebrate the Jubilee, 


VI. 


In mournful numbers now relate 
Poor DzpzMona's hapleſs fate, ah 
With frantic deeds of jealouſy, 

To celebrate the Jubilee, 


VII. 


Nor be Wixpior's Wives forgot, 
With their harmleſs merry plot, 
The whitening mead, and haunted tree, 
To celebrate the Jubilee, 


2 


” > 


' 


VII. 


#6 


Now in jocund ſtrains recite 
The humours of the braggard Khight, 
Fat Knight, and Ancient Piſtol he, FER 
To celebrate the Jubilee. 


# - 
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But ſee in crowds the Gay, the Fair 
To the ſplendid ſcene repair, 
A ſcene as fine, as fine can be, 
To celebrate the Jubilee. 


Tux BLACK BIRDS. 
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HE Sun had chas'd the mountain- now, 
His beams had pierc d the ſtubborn, ſoil 
The melting ſtreams began to flo, 
And Plowmen urg'd their annual toil. 


Tons theny amid the vocal throng, 
Whom Nature wake d to mirth, and lors, 
A Blackbird rais'd his am'rous ſong,” , 
And thus it echo d thro! the grove. 


O faireſt 
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O faireſt of the feather'd train! : 
For whom I ſing, for whom I burn, 

Attend with pity to my ſtrai, 
And grant my love a kind return, 


For ſee, the wind ry ſtorms are flow.. 
And zephyrs gently fan the air; 

Let us the genial influence own, 184 
Let us the vernal paſtime ſhare. 


The Raven plumes his Jetty, Wings. e 
To pleaſe, his croaking paramour. 4) 
The Larks reſponſivg carols ing, 4 

And tell their paſſion as they; er:, N 


But does the Rayen's ſable wing) ...', * 
Excel the gloſſy jet of mine: 
Or can the Lark more ſweetly ſing; | 4 
Than we, who ſtrength with ſoftneſs join? 


O let me then thy ſteps attend! ; 
In point new treaſures to thy ſight : 
Whether the grove thy wiſh befriend, __ _ 


Or hedge · rows green, or meadows bright. 
* 


7 3 4 
* 
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I guide thee to the cleareſt rill, 
Whoſe ſtreams among the pebbles ſtray; 
There will we ſip, and fip our fill, 
Or on the flow'ry margin play: 
I'll lead thee to the thickeſt brake, 
Impervious to the ſchool-boy's eye; 
For thee the plaiſter'd neſt Ill make, 
And to thy downy boſom fly. 


| When, prompted by a mother's care, 


Thy warmth ſhall form the impriſon'd | your 


The pleaſing taſk'F'Il gladly ſhite, 


Or cheer thy labours with a ſong. 
To bring thee food I'll range the fields, 

And cull the beſt of 'ey'ry kind. 
Whatever Nature's bounty yields, 

And love's afliduous care can find; * 


3. 


And when my lovely mate wou'd ſtray, 
To taſte the ſummer ſweets at large, 
I'll wait at home the live- Jong day, 
And fondly tend our little charge. | 
2 - Then 
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Then prove with me the ſweets of love, 
Wich me divide che cares of life, 
No buſh ſhall boaſt in all the grove, 

A mate ſo fond, ſo, bleſt a-wife. 


He ceas'd his ſang- the plumy dame 
Heard with delight the love ck Aten. 
Nor long conceal'd a mutual flame, „ 
Nor long repreſs d his am'rous pain. 


He led her to the nuptial bow 'r, ; 
And perch'd, with triumph. by her ſide 3 ke 
What gilded roof cou'd boaſt that houbkbdꝛ "ol 
A fonder mate, or happier bride? ? 11 1 
. . 2 w s. Ci s 1 1, Ia * | | 
Next morn he wak'd her with a fong, 


Behold, he ſaid, the new-born day, 
The Lark his mattin-peal has rung, 4 

Ariſe, my love, and come away. 

| | 


Together thro' the fields they ftray'd, 
And to the murm'ring riv'let's ſide, 
Renew'd their vows, and hopp'd, and play'd 
With artleſs joy, and decent pride. 
0 0 | When 
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When O1 with grief my Miſe" rell eas 314 IT 
What dire ————— 41 
Sent by an order from the Fates 
A Gunner met them in the Güte. 


Alarm'd, the lover cried, My der 
4 Haſte, halte away, from dantzer fi 4 "ff 
Here, Gunner, point thy thunder here, 01 1992 
=p O ſpare my love, and ler nie dle. 9 


AS ol At bim the Gunaer tool bis Ain [yoo 


» TY * Too ſure the volley'd thunder flew! FAIRS. 70% 

; wn g G bohig ud 5 
. o O had he choſe ſome other game, bas To! 
ena. * Or ſhot—as he was wont to do ! 1 

Neun a4} Ei an STE i 
Divided Pair! forgive the wrong, | Tw 


While I with tears your fate fehearſe, 
In join the Widow's plaintive ſong, 1 
And fare the Lover in my vet DE 
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TO WILLIAM $SHBNSTONE, ESQ, (1 


3 ngenuas didicſſ fdeliter artes 
1 
Emollit mores, nec init eſſe feros-. DYE: 
ie inge (1% 2? los 


O you, whoſe groves protect the feather'd choirs 

Who lend their artleſs notes a willing car, 
To you, whom Pity moves, and Taſte inſpires, + 6 
The Doric ſtrain belongs, O SuzusTONE hear. 


'Twas gentle Spring, when all the plumy race, 
By Nature taught in nuptial leagues combine, 

A Goldfinch joy'd to meet the warm embrace, 1 f 
And with her mate in Love's delights to join. | 1 


All in a garden, on a currant- buw, if Oo © ) 
With wond'rous art they built their airy ſeat ; // YH 
In the next orchard liv'd a friendly Thruſh, | = 
Nor diſtant far a Woodlark's ſoft recreat. · 
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Here bleſt with eaſe, and in each other bleſt, 1 
Withearly ſongs they wak d the neighb'ring groves, 
Till time matur'd their j joys, and crown'd their neſt \ 
With infant.pledges'of their faithful loves. 
e eee C 


What equal fondneſs dealt the allotted food ? 
What joy each other's likeneſs to deſery, 7 
And future ſonnets in the chirping brood ! 


But ah! what earthly happineſs can laſt?? v 
* How does the faireſt purpoſe often fail? 1 
A truant ſchoolboy's wantonnefs cou'd blaſt F. 


8 W Their flatt'ring hopes, and leave them both to wall. 


The moſt ungentle of his tribe was he. W 
No gen'rous precept ever touch'd his heart. 
With concord falſe, and hideous proſody © |; Fc 


He * his taſle, and blunder'd o'er his part. 


On miſchief bent, he mark'd, with rav'nous eyes, W 
Where wrapt in down the callow ſongſters lay, | 
Then ruſhing, rudely ſeia d the glitt'ring prize, Fo 


And bore it in his impious hands away! 


JURY 


But how ſhall I deſcribe, in numbers rude, 
The pangs for poor Cyr ysomITRIS decreed, 

When from her ſeeret ſtand aghaſt ſhe view'd 
The cruel ſpoiler perpetrate the deed ? 

O grief of griefs ! with ſhrieking voice ſhe cried; 
What ſight is this that I have liv'd to. ſee 

O! that I had in Youth's fair ſeaſon died, 


From Love's falſe joys, and bitter ſorrows free: - 


Was it for this, alas! with weary bill, i 
Was it for this I pois'd th* unwieldy ſtraw ? 
For this I bore the moſs from yonder hill, 
Nor ſhun'd the pond'rous ſtick along to draw ? 


Was it for this 1 pick'd the ** with care, 
Intent with nicer ſkill our work to crown ? 

For this, with pain, I bent the ſtubborn hair, 
And lin'd our cradle with the thiſtle's down ? 


Was it for this my freedom I reſign'd, 


And ceas'd to rove at large from plain to plain? 
For this I ſate at home whole days confin'd, 


To bear the ſcorching heat, and pealing rain? 
| . 
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Was 
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Was it for this my watchful eyes grow dim? 
For this the roſes on my cheek turn pale? 

Pale is my golden plumage, once fo trim 
And all my wonted rnirth, and ſpirits fail! 


O Plund'rer vile! O more than Adders fell! 
More murth'rous than the Cat, with prudiſh face 
Fiercer than Kites in whom the Furies dwell, 
And thieviſh as the Cuckow's pilf”ring race! 


May juicy plumbs for thee forbear to grow, 
For thee no flow'r unveil its charming dies 
May birch-trees thrive to work thee ſharper woe, 
And liſt' ning ſtarlings mock thy frantic cries. 


Thus ſang the mournful bird her piteous tale, 
The piteous tale her mournful mate return'd, 


Then ſide by ſide they ſought the diſtant vale, 


And there in ſecret ſadneſs inly mourn'd. 


4 


or | Tur 


Or 
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Tur SW ALL OW $: 
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RE yellow Autumn from our plains retit d, 
And gave to wintry ſtorms the varied year, 
The Swallow- race with preſcient gift inſpir'd, 
To ſouthern elimes prepar'd their courſe to ſteer. 


On Damon's roof a large aſſembly ſate, 
His roof a refuge to the feather'd kind! 
Wich ſerious look he mark'd the grave debate, 
And to his Dx thus addreſs'd his mind. 


Obſerve yon? twitt'riog flock, my gentle maid ! 
Obſerve, and read the wond'rous ways of Heav'n! 

With us thro' Summer's genial reign they ſtay'd, 
And food, and ſunſhine to their wants were giv'n. 

7 P 2 But 
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But now, by ſecret inſtin& taught, they know 2 
The near approach of elemental ſtrife, | 
| 4, Of bluſt'ring tempeſts, and of chilling ſnow, " 
With ev'ry pang, and ſcourge of render life. 
1 Thus warn'd chey meditate a ſpeedy flight, ” 
For this ev'n now they prune their vig'rous wing. _ 


=_ For this each other to the toil excite, 
= EP And prove their ſtrength in many a ſportive ring. 


No ſotrow loads their breaſt, or dims their eye, as 
To quit their wonted haunts, or native home, 
Nor fear they launching on the boundleſs ſky, 


= In ſearch of future ſettlements to roam. 
x IE, | 2 


They feel a pow'r, an impulſe all divine, 
That warns them hence, they feel it, and obey, 


| Fir 
To this direction all their cares reſign, | 
Unknown their deſtin'd ſtage, 'unmark?'d their way. 
, Peace to your flight ! ye mild, domeſtic race! n 
O!] for your wings to travel with the ſun | foll 
gen 


Health brace your nerves, and zephyrs aid your pace, Nat 
Till your long voyage happily be done. 


See 
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See, DxTIA, on my roof your gueſts to-day, _ 
To-morrow on my roof your gueſts no more, 
Ere yet tis night with haſte they wing away, 


To-morrow lands them on ſome happier ſhore.” 


How juſt the moral in this ſcene convey'd | 

And what without a moral? wou'd we read! 

Then'mark what Damon tells his gentle maid, 
And with his leſſon regiſter the deed. 


So youthful joys fly like the Summer's gale, 
So threats the winter of inclement age, 

Life's buſy plot a ſhort, fantaſtic tale ! | 
And Nature's changeful ſcenes the ſhifting ſtage! 


* And does no friendly pow'r to man diſpenſe | 
The joyful tidings of ſome happier clime ? 

Find we no guide in gracious Providence 
Beyond the gloomy grave, and ſhort-liv'd time? 


* This little piece, and its companions, particularly the 
following, are highly honou d by Mr. Aix, in his in- 
genious and entertaining Eſſay on the Application af 
Natural Hiſtory to Poetry.” 


P 3 | Les, 


> =” - * 
* 6 Chet = ä 7 « 
FCS 1 ., 4 


* 


— - © — = , a 
— > te IS 
—— — * 
; >> 
i  #: 
7 


0 
== 
4 ” 
1 Ad 
4 | 4 2 
1 
1 
4 
* 
hk f 67 
0 y 
= 
1 
C 4 
., 
hs 4 
=. 4 
o * * 
p * 
4 2 *4 T7 
4 4 
1 4 b 
1 4 
4 . 

= . 
i4 * 
= . 
= 5 

2 
| 4 
oy 

' 5 

0 = 
=_ 

4 * 
1 - 
L 
=_—_ 

k 4 4 * 

% 
48 
- x 
by oY 
_ 
* 
* 
H 
a \ 
7 ®, 
2 - 
» i. 
” 
" 
2 
4 3 
3 1 
Bd 
. 2 
7 
= 
** 
_ 
3 
4 * 
* 
4 
a " — 
1 
or 4 7 
bh ' = 
—_— 
no & 
A ** 
> 4 = 
= R 
1 
. 
= 
2 „ 
_ <> 
4 C7 
F * * 
__ 
=. | 
J F 
\ 
= 3 * 
= 
5 ©: 
4 a 
4 | " 

l x 
Fo J - 
1 4 
_ - 
3 * 

1 $ 

1 * 
3 a 
, d 7 
r 
1 oy 
l 
1 +8 
o * o 
* K. 
XD 
= a 
; * 
: 8 
4 * 
= 
"3 
—_ 
* 
** 

_— 

74 

. 

2 

uh. *. 
1 
= 
« 2 
TT. , 
I 1 
FR * A 
4 mY 
. 

—_— 
= = 
ö 8 

"Ps 
P = 
= * Lo 
_ 
KT. 
* > 
8 
* 
WV 
<2 
= 
* 
* 
„ 
Y 5 
8 


; _ * 5 3 
1 * 9 — 
ö — I 


Der 


214 MISCELLANEOUS PIECES. 


Yes, yes the ſacred oracles we hear, 4 
That point the path to realms of endleſs joy, 

That bid our trembling hearts no danger fear, 
Tho” clouds ſurround, and angry ſkies annoy. 


Then let us wiſely for our flight prepare, 

Nor count this ſtormy world our fixt abode, 
Obey the call, and truſt our Leader's care, 

To ſmooth the rough, and light the darkfome road, 


Moszs, by grant divine, led Is ARI s hoſt 
Thro' dreary paths to JoxDan's fruitful ſide 

But we a loftier theme than theirs can boaſt, | 
A better promiſe, and a nobler guide. 


P AR T II. 
I length the Winter's howling blaſts are o'er, 


Array'd in ſmiles the lovely Spring returns, 
Now fewePd hearths attractive blaze no more, 


And ev'ry breaſt with inward fervor burns. 
NT, Again 


Al 


Al 


Ye 
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Again the daiſies peep, the violets blow, "= I 
Again the vocal tenants of the grove Y 

Forgot the patt'ring hail, or driving ſnow, 
Renew the lay to melody, and love. 


And ſee, my DzL1a, ſee o'er yonder ſtream, 4 I} 
Where, on the bank, the lambs in gambols play, 1 
Alike attracted by the ſunny gleam, 
Again the Swallows take their wonted way. 


Welcome, ye gentle tribe, your ſports purſue, 
Welcome again to Drin, and to me, . . 4 
Your peaceful councils on my roof renew, _ ' | — I 14 
And plan new ſettlements from danger free. . 


Again [I'll liſten to your grave debates, 
Again I'll hear your twitt'ring ſongs unfold 
What policy direfts your wand'ring ſtates, 
What boynds are ſettled, and what tribes enroll'd. 
Again I'll hear you tell of diſtant lands, | A | 
What inſect- nations riſe from EoyeT's mud, A 


What painted ſwarms ſubſiſt on Lys1a's fands, 
What Gances yields, and what th' Eurnk ATA 
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Thrice happy race ! whom Nature's call invites 
To travel o'er her realms with active wing, 
To taſte hey various ſtores, her beſt delights, 
The Summer's radiance, and the ſweets of Spring; 


While we are doom'd to bear the reſtleſs change 
Of varying ſeaſons, 'vapours dank, and dry, 


Forbid like you in milder climes to range, 


When wintry ſtorms uſurp the low'ring ſky, 


Yet know the period to your joys affign'd, 
Know ruin hovers Oer this carthly ball, 
As lofty tow'rs ſtoop proſtrate to the wind, 
Its ſecret props of adamant ſhall fall. 


But when yon” radiant fon ſhall ſhine no more, 
The fpirit, freed from ſin's tyrannic ſway, 
On lighter pinions borne than yours, ſhall ſoar 
To fairer realms beneath a brighter ray. 


To plains ethereal, and celeſtial bow'rs, 


Where wintry ſtorms no rude acceſs obtain, 
Where blaſts no lightning, and no tempeſt low'rs, 
But ever-ſmiling Spring, and Pleaſure reign, -- 


THE END. 
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An ORATORIO, 


COMPILED FROM THE 9 
PARADISE LOST 4 
* 

OF of 
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AND ADAPTED TO MUSIC, 


By R. J. 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


HE Camus, Allegro, Il Penſerafo, Lyci- 

das, and Samſon- Agoniſtes of Mil rox, 

have each of them had the good fortune to 
be made choice of as proper ſubjects for 
muſical compoſition ; but no one appears 
hitherto to have entertained any thoughts of 
adapting any part of Paradiſe Loft to the ſame 
uſe, though confeſſedly the moſt capital of 
all his works, and containing the greateſt 
yariety both of ſentiment, and lan guage ſuſ- 
ceptible of the graces of that harmonious 
art . Indeed the plan for this purpoſe was 
| not 

* What Dr. . ſays of Religion in general 20 
ſubject for muſical compoſition, may be applied with the 


ſtricteſt propriety to this work in particular, viz. that it 
| | affords 


220 ADVERTISEMENT. 
not ſo obvious. The others were in a great 
meaſure ready prepared to the compoſer's 
hands; here the caſe was different. The 
ſeveral beautiful -paſſages contained in this 
poem lay ſcattered through a wide compaſs, 


and it appear d difficult to aſſemble, and unite 
them into any regular, and compendious 
form adapted to public repreſentation. This 
the compiler has attempted, by confining 
| himſelf to thoſe paſſages which have a more 
immediate reference to the principal ſtory, 
and omitting what was more remote, and 
digreſſive. In executing this deſign he has 
varied as little as was poſſible from the order 
of time, and language of MIL rox, and 
endeavour d not to offend the judgment, at 


affords almoſt all the variety of ſubjects which muſlc can 

expreſs ; the ſublime, the joyous, the cheerful, the ſetene, 
the devout, the plaintive, the melancholy. 

Comparative View of the State and 

Faculties of Man, page 73, 74. 


the 
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the ſame time that he conſulted the enter- 


tainment of tlie public. 


He will not ſay that he has omitted no 
particular beauties of this poem, for not to 
do this would be to tranſcribe the whole; 
but he can truly ſay that he has taken ſome 
pains to include as many as could with any 
propriety be brought within the compaſs of 
his undertaking, and that it will be no 
ſmall pleaſure to him to be the occaſion of 
making them more univerſally admired, by 
means of an alliance with that ſiſter-art, 
whoſe expreſſive ſtrains are the only addi- 
tional ornament of which they were capa- 
ble. 


So far was written after the following piece 
was entirely finiſh'd, and at a time when 


the compiler thought that no one had en- 
gaged 


222 ADVERTISEMENT, 

gaged. in the ſame deſign, In this however 
he finds he was miſtaken, and can truly ay 
that had he been ſo much converſant in the 
muſical world as to have known more early 
that a perſon of Mr. ST1LLINGFLEZ&T's mes 
rit, and abilities had undertaken this work, 
he would certainly have declined it: but 
having ſpent ſome time in it, and finding 
that this gentleman's plan does not entirely 
coincide with his, he hopes he may be ex- 
cuſed for preſenting it to · the world after 
i | 


He will no further detain the reader than 
to ſay, that his aim was to furniſh the com- 
poſer with MiLTox's own beauties, ſo 
adapted as that the capital lines and moſt 
ſtriking ſentiments might naturally offer 
themſelves to muſical diſtinction, rather than 
form words for that purpoſe, as he thought 

1 had 


„erer 
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had been done in other compoſitions of a 


1 

\ like nature, in a manner very forced, and 
0 unnatural; and where, though the ear is 
y gratified, the underſtanding is generally diſ- 
4 guſted, 
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The Perſons here repreſented are 
ADAM, and . 


EVE; with the J 
GUARDIAN ANGELs of Paradiſe, and others, 


* 
The Scene is PARADISE. 
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irh 
RECITATIVE, 
NDER a tuft of ſhade, that, on a green, 
Stood vhiſp ring ſoft, on Even's bliſsful plain 
date the firſt human Pair. (Not that fair Field 
Of Exxa; where PrRostaPineg; gath'ring flow'rs, 
Herſelf, a fairer flow'r, by gloomy Dis 
Was gather'd ; nor that ſweet ELys1a4n Grove 
Of Dau by OrowTes, and th' inſpir'd 
Q CASTALIAN 


6 4 D A M. 

Carratian Spring, might with chis Paradiſe 

Of Even ſtrive: nor that Nyszan Ille, 

Girt with the river TziTon, where old Can, 
Whom Gentiles Axon call, nd LyIIAN Jove, 

| Hid AMALTHEA, and her florid ſon, 

Young Baccavs from his ſtep-dame RRE a's eye— 
Nor where ABassIns kings their iſſue guard, 
Mount Amara! enclos'd with ſhining rock, 

A whole day's journey high.) Around them grew 
All trees of nobleſt kind for ſight, ſmell, taſte, 
And all amid them grew the Tree of Life, 

High eminent, blooming ambroſial fruir 

Of vegetable gold; and, next to Life, 

Our Death! the Tree of Knowledge grew faſt by. 


Here waving boughs wept od'rous gums, and balm : 


On others fruit, burniſh'd with golden rind, 
Hung amiable : betwixt them lawns, and downs, 
Or palmy hillock, or the flow'ry lap 

Of ſome irriguous valley ſpread her ſtore, 

' Flow'rs of all hues, and without thorn the roſe. 
Another ſide umbrageous grots, and caves 
Of cool receſy | o'er which the mantling vine 


Lays 


A Oh4A-TDRITS 
Lays forth her purple grape, and gently creeps. 
Luxuriant. Mean while murm'ring waters fall 
Down the ſlope hills diſpers'd, or, in a lake, 

That to the fringed bank, with myrtle crown'd, 
Her cryſtal mirrour holds, unite their ſtreams. 

The birds their quire apply—airs, vernal airs 
Breathing the ſmell of field, or grove attune 

The trembling leaves, and whiſper whence they ſtole 
Their balmy ſpoils. About them friſking play'd 
All beaſts of th' earth, ſince wild, and of all chaſe 
In wood, of wilderneſs, foreſt, or den. 

Sporting the lion ramp'd, and, in his paw, 

Dandled the kid. Bears, tygers, ounces, pards 
Gambol'd before them. Th' unwieldy elephant, 

To make them mirth; us'd all his might, and wreath'd 
His lithe proboſcis. | Cloſe the ſerpent ſly, 
Inſinuating, wove, with Gordian twine, 

His braided train, and, of hls fatal guile 

Gave proof unheeded. They ſuperior ſate 

As lords of all, of God-like ſhape erect! 

For valour he, and contemplation form'd, 

For foftneſs ſhe, and ſweet attractive grace | 


Q 2 AIR, 


5 — They ſuperior ſate, 
5. lords of all, of God - Ike ſhape ere | 
or valour he, and comtemplation form'd, 
For ſoftneſs ſhe, and ſweet attraktive grace * 


Reclin'd they ſate, when Apam- firſt of men 
To firſt of women Eve thus ſmiling ſpake. 


3 A D A M. 


Sole partner, and ſole part of all theſe joys, 
Dearer thyſelf than all! needs muſt the Pow'r, 
oy That made us, and, for us, this ample world, 
* f | Be infinitely good, and, of his good 
4 As liberal, and free as infinite; 

Who rais'd us from the duſt, and plac'd us here, 
In 
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RECITATIVE. FAY: 
1 On the ſoft downy bank, damaſkt with flow'rs, 


An O'RATORA O 229 
In all this happineſs ; who yet requires 


From us noſ other trie than to . 

This one, this eaſy charge-Of all the Trees 
In PARADISE, that bear delicious fruit 

So various, not to taſte that only Tree 

Of Knowledge, planted by the Tree of Life. 


$ONG, 


„Then let us ever praife Him, and extol 

His bounty, following our delightful taſk, 

* To prune theſe growing plants, and tend theſe 
« flow'rs, 


Which, were it toilſome, yet with thee were ſweet,” 


RECITATIVE, 


E VE. 


O thou! for whom 
And fram whom I was form'd ! Fleſh of thy fleſh! 
And without whom am to no end! My guide, 
And head] what thou haſt faid is juſt, and right: 
For we indeed to * praiſes owe; 


EN And 
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And daily thanks: I chiefly, who enjoy 
So much the happier lot, enjoying thee. 1 1 


A FFET P 08 o. 

* That day I oft remember, when from ſleep 
© I firſt awak'd, and found myſelf repos'd 
Under a ſhade of flow'rs, much wond'ring where, | 
And what I was, whence thither brought, and hoy. 
* Not diſtant far from thence, a murm'ring ſound | 
« Of waters iſſued from a cave, and ſpread . 
N Into a liquid plain, then ſtood unmoy'd by” | 
« Pure as th expanſe of Heav'n. I thither went, 

With unexperienc'd thought, and laid me down 
* On the green bank to look into the clear, 
* Smooth lake, that to me ſeem'd another ſky. 
* As I bent down to look, juſt oppoſite, 
” A ſhape within the watry gleam appear'd, 
„ Bending to look on me. I ſtarted back, 
It ſtarted back. But pleas'd I ſoen return'd, 
% Pleag'd it return'd as ſoon, with anſw'ring looks 
* Of ſympathy, and love. There I had fix*d _ 
« Mine eyes till now, and pin'd with vain defire, 
| « Had 
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Had not a voice thus warn'd me. What thou ſee'ſt, 
„What there thou ſee'ſt, fair creature! is thyſelf. * 
* With thee it came, and goes. But follow me, 
And I will bring thee where no ſhadow ſtays 
Thy coming, and thy ſoft embraces—He } 
* Whoſe image thou art—him thou ſhalt enjoy 
« Inſeparably thine, to him ſhalt bear 
* Multitudes like thyſelf, and thence be call'd 
Mother of human race. What cou'd I do, 
But follow ſtrait, inviſibly thus led ? 
„Till I eſpied thee, fair, indeed, and tall, 
Under a platan. Yet methought leſs fair, 
* Leſs winning ſoft, leſs amiably mild. 
Than that ſmooth watry image. Back I turn'd, 
Thou following cry'dſt aloud ; 


AIR. 


1 « Return, fair Evs | 
* Whom fly'{ thou? whom thou fly'ſt, of him thou 
1 | 
„His fleſh, his bone! To give thee being I lent 
„Out of my fide to thee, neareſt my heart, 
. Q 4 «« Subſtantial 
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« Fenceforth an individual ſolace dear. 364 166 V4 
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E* Subſtantial life, to have thee by my nde, ach A 


» (upd — 


part of my ſoul I ſeek thee, and thee claim 

1 My ether half." * With that thy gentle hand 
Seiz 'd mine; 1 yielded and from that time fre. 
" How beauty i is excell'd by manly grace, 

« And wiſdom, which alone is truly fair.“ 


. 7 
* o P * * |; 
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So ſpake our gen ral Mother, and with! eyes 
Of conjugal affection, unreproy'd, C 
And meek ſurrender, half embracing Jean's * 
On our firſt Father. Half ber ſwelling breaſt 
Naked met his, under the flowing gold 
Of her looſe treſſes hid. He, in delight 
Both of her beauty, and ſubmiſſive charms, 
Smil'd with ſuperior love, and preſs' d her lip 


With kiffes pure. Thus they i in. am'rous ſport, ] 
As well beſeems fair couple, linkt as they, I 
In happy nuptial league, their minutes paſs'd, a 
Crown'd with ſublime delight. | The lovelieſt pair ; 
That « ever yer in Love's embraces met: e 0 
YO ADAM 


"7 
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Apau the goodheſt man of men ſince born | 
His ſons, the faireſt of her daughters Eys | 


„Renu: 


* 


« Hail! HywzN's firſt, accompliſh'd Pair | 
* Goodlieſt he of all his ſons !. 
Of her daughters ſhe moſt fair | 
* Goodlieſt he 
N % She moſt fair 
« Goodlieſt he of all his ſon sss 
Of her daughters ſne molt fair, 


e 


RECITATIVE, 


Now came ſtill Ev'ning on, and Twilight grey 
Had, in her ſober liv'ry all things clad, 


Silence accompanied: for heit, and bird, 


They to their graſſy couch, theſe to their neſts 
Were ſlunk: all but the wakeful Nightingale 
She all night long her am'rous deſcapt ſung. 


234 A D i; 4. ty =; 
Silence was pleas'd. Now glow'd the firmament 
With living ſaphires. Heſperus, that led. 

The ſtarry hoſt, rode brighteſt, till the Moon, 
Riſing in clouded majeſty, at length, 

Apparetit queen l unveil'd her peerleſs light, 
And o'er the dark her ſilver mantle threw. 

When Apan thus to-Evs. 


ADAM. | 
Fair Conſort ! th hour 

Of Night, and all things now retir'd to reſt 
Mind us of like repoſe : ſince God hath ſet 
Labour, and reſt as day, and night to men 
Succeſſive, and the timely due of ſleep, 
Now falling with ſoft lumb'rous weight, inclines 
Our eye-lids, Ere freſh Morning ſtreak the eaſt 
With firſt approach of light, we muſt be ris'n, 
* And at our pleaſant labour, to reform 

| Yon' flow'ry arbours, yonder alleys green, 
| Our walk at Noon, with branches overgrown. 
Mean while, as Nature wills, Night bids-us reſt, 


E VE. 
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1 Fo 


My author, and diſpoſer, what thou bid'ſt 
Unargu'd I obey, ſo God ordains. 
God is thy law, thou mine. To know no more 
Is woman's happieſt knowledge, and her praiſe, 

AIR 

“With thee converſing, I forget all time. 
All ſeaſons, and their change, all pleaſe alike. 
Sweet is the breath of Morn, her riſing ſweer, 
« With charm of earlieſt birds | Pleaſant the Sun! 
« When firſt on this delightful land he ſpreads 
„His orient beams on herb, tree, fruit, and flow'r, 
« Gliſt ring with dew : fragrant the fertile Earth, 
® After ſoft ſhow'rs | and ſweet the coming on 


« Of grateful Evening mild z the ſilent Night, 
« With this her ſolemn bird; and this fair Moon, 


„And thoſe the gems of Heay'n, her ſtarry train | 


But neither breath of Morn, when ſhe aſcends, 

With charm of earlieſt birds, nor riſing Sun 

* On this delightful land, nor herb, fruit, flow'r, 
« Gliſt'ring 
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*Gliſt'ring with dew, nor fragrance after ſhow's, 
Nor grateful Evening mild, nor ſilent Night, 
With this her ſolemn bird, nor walk by Moon, 
10 Or glitt'ring y without thee is ſweet." 


RECITATIVE. 


Thus talking, hand in hand, alone they paſs'd 
On to their bliſsful bow'r. It was a place, 
Chos'n by the Sov'reign Planter, when he fram'd © 
All things to man's delightful uſe; the roof, 
Of thickeſt covert, was in- woven ſhade, . 
Laurel, and myrtle, and what higher grew 
of firm, and fragrant leaf; on either ſide, 
Acanthus, and each od'rous, buſhy ſhrub | 
| Fenc'd up the verdant wall, each beauteous flow's, 
Iris, all hues, roſes, and jeſſamine 
Rear'd' high their flouriſh'd heads between, and 
wrought 
Moſaic 3 under foot the violet, 
Crocus, and hyacinth, with rich inlay, 
Broider'd the ground, more colour'd than with 
ſtone Ts a7 
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Of coſtlieſt emblem. Other creature here 
Beaſt, bird, inſect, or worm, durſt enter none, 
Suck was their awe of Man. In ſhady bow'r, 
More ſacred, and ſequeſter'd ; tho? but feign'd, 
Pan, or SYLVANus never ſlept, nor Nymph, 
Or Faunus haunted. Here, in cloſe receſs, 
With flow'rs, and garlands, and ſweet ſmelling 
herbs „ 

Eſpouſed Evx deck'd firſt her nuptial bed, 
And heav'nly quires the Hymenzan ſung. 

Thus at their ſhady lodge arriv'd, both ſtood, 
Both turn'd, and, under open Sky, ador'd 
The God that made both Sky, Air, Earth, and Heav'n, 


Which they beheld, the Moon's reſplendent globe, 
And ſtarry pole. 


EVENING HYMN, 


Thou alſo mad'ſt the night, 
% Maker omnipotent! and Thou the day, 
* Which we, in our appointed work employ'd, 


* Have finiſh'd, happy in our mutual help, 
And 


* 


£0 
Cage! 


— 
S 
p— —_—— 


238 AOD ASM! x 
„And mutual love, the crown of all our bliſs; 
© Ordain'd by Thee, and this delicious place, 
For us too large, where Thy abundance wants 
1 Partakers, and uncropt falls to the ground. 
« But Thou haſt promis'd from us two a race, 
« To fill the earth, who ſhall, with us, extol 

Thy goodneſs infinite, both when we wake, 
„And when we ſeek, as now, thy gift of Sleep, 


* END OF THE FIRST ACT, 
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ACT 1. 


SCENE I. 
RECITATIVE. 


For that warning voice, which he, who ſaw 
Th' Apocalyps, heard cry in Heav'n aloud, 
Then when the Dragon, put to ſecond rout, 


Came furious down; to be reveng'd on men, 

Moe to th inhabitants of 4b earth / that now, 

While time was, our At Parents had been warn'd | 
The coming of their ſecret foe, and ſcap'd, . 

Haply fo ſcap'd his mortal ſnare; for now 

Satan, now firſt inflam'd with rage, came down, 
The tempter, ere th* accuſer of mankind. 


CHORUS. 


| He, who fits enthron'd on highs 
T Above the circle of the ſky, © 


3 | Sees 


When Apa wak'd, 
Was airy light, from.pfeglgeſtian: bred, 


10D. 4 4% „ 

Sees his rage, and mocks his foil? 
Which on himſelf ſhall ſoon recoil : 
In the ſnare, with malice, wrought 
For others, ſhall his feet be caught; 


0 el 1ATIVE. 


Nor Morn ber roſy ſits in-th' eaſtern clims 
Advancing, ſow'd the earth mk, orient pearl, 


on? "Uſe his ſleep 


And temp'rate vapours h | ch the only ſound 

Of leayes, apd fumin $6.5 i $ fan, 

Lightly diſpers'da atin- ſong 

Of bird on Wy: bo | 9 EVE 

Cloſe at his 0 innaked gy > 3 1 
ether Wan. aſleep; 

Fe, on his ſide; 
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An ORATORIO:; 
Mild as when Zzrnyrvs on FLora breathes, 


Her hand ſoft-touching, whiſper'd thus. 


SO NG, 


« My faireſt, my eſpous d, my lateſt found, 


«* Awake 


« Heav'n's laſt, beſt gift, my ever newdelight, 
„Awake! the morning ſhines, and the freſh field 
« Calls us; we loſe the prime, to mark how ſpring 
Our tended plants, how blows the citron grove, 
What drops the myrrh, and what the balmy reed; 
* How Nature paints her colours ; how the bee 

* Sits on the bloom, extracting liquid ſweets.” 


RECITATIVE. 


E Vi 


Abbau! well may we labour till to dreſs 


This garden, ſtill to tend, herb, plant, and flow'r, 
Our pleaſant taſk enjoin'd l but till more hands 
Aid us, the work under out labour grows 
Luxurious by reftraint, Ler us divide 
Our labours then, for while together thus 


Our taſk we chooſe, what wonder if fo neat 


R 


* 


Looks 


242 5: A De A Ms. 
Looks intervene, and ſmiles, or object new 1 
Caſual diſcourſe draw on, which intermits f 

Our day's work, brought to little, though begun 
Early, and th' hour of ſupper comes unearn'd. 


ADAM. 


Theſe paths, and bow'rs doubt not but our joint 
hands 85 n 
Will keep from wilderneſs with eaſe as wide 
As we need walk, till younger hands ere long 
Aſſiſt us. But if much converſe perhaps 
Thee ſatiate, to ſhort abſence I cou'd yield, 

For ſolitude ſometimes is beſt ſociety, 


And ſhort retirement urges ſweet return. 
| But other doubt poſſeſſes me, leſt harm 

Befal thee ſever'd from me; for thou know'ſt. 
What hath been warn'd us, what malicious foe, 
Envying our happineſs, and of his own _._ 
Deſpairing, ſeeks to work us woe, and ſhame, 
By fly aſſault; and ſomewhere, nigh at hand, 
Watches no doubt, with greedy hope, to find 
His wiſh, and beſt advantage ! us aſunder 

7 
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Hopeleſs to circumvent us join'd, where each = 
To other ſpeedy aid might lend at need. 
Then leave not, I adviſe, the faithful fide 
Which gave thee being, ſhades thee, and protects. 
AIR. | 

„The wife, where danger, or diſhonour lurks, 
& Safeſt, and ſeemlieſt near her huſband ſtays, 
Who guards her, or with her the worſt endures.” 
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RECITATIVE, 2 
E 3 4 1 1 
Offspring of Heav'n, and Earth, and all Earth's = 
Lord! == 


That ſuch an enemy we have, who ſeeks 
Our ruin, oft inform'd by thee, I learn. 
But that thou ſhou'dſt my firmneſs therefore doubt, 


To Gog, or thee, becauſe we have a foe | 
May tempt it, I expected not to hear. 
A D AM. 


Daughter of God, and man, immortal Evas! 


For ſuch thou art, from ſin, and blame entire: 
: R 2 Not 
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Not diffident of thee, do I diſſuade 

Thy abſence from my ſight, but to avoid 

Th' attempt, which thou thyſelf with virtuous ſcorn 

And anger wou'd'ſt reſent. Miſdeem not then, 

If ſuch affront I labour to avert 

From thee alone, which on us both at once 

The enemy, tho? bold, will hardly dare, 

Or daring, firſt on me th aſſault ſhall light. 

Nor thou his malice, and falſe guile contemn. = 

Subtle he needs muſt be, who cou'd ſeduce 

Angels; nor think ſuperfluous others aid. 

« I, from the influence of thy looks, receive 

ﬆ Acceſs in ev'ry virtue; in thy fight, 

More wiſe, more watchful, ſtronger, if need were, 

* Of outward ftrengthz while ſhame, thou look - 
ing on, 


« Shame to be overcome, or over-reach'd ! 
« Wou'd utmoſt vigour raiſe, and rais'd unite.” = 
Why ſhou'd'ſt not thou like ſenſe within thee feel, 
When I am preſent, and thy trial chuſe | 
With me, beſt witneſs of thy virtue tried ? 


rn 


by 
ke 
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E V E 


If this be our condition, thus to dwell 
In narrow circuit, ſtraiten'd by a foe, 
Subtle, or violent, we not endued, 
Single, with like defence, wherever met, 
How are we happy, ſtill in fear of harm ? 


% 


AIX. 


« Frail is our happineſs, if this be ſo, 
© And Epzn were no Even thus expos'd.“ 


RECITATIVE, 
A D A M. 


O woman | beſt are all things, as the will 
Of God ordain'd them. His creating hand 
Nothing imperfect, or deficient left 
Of all that he created, much leſs Man, 

Or aught that might his happy ſtate ſecure : 
Secure from outward force. Within himſelf 
The danger lies, yet lies within his pow'r. 

R 3 


Againſt 
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Againſt his will he can receive no harm 1 


But God left free the will, for what obeys 


Reaſon is free, and reaſon he made right, 


And bid her il! beware, and fill erect, 


Leſt by ſome fair, appearing good ſurpriz'd, 


She dictate falſe, and miſinform the will 
To do what God expreſily hath forbid, 


Not then miſtruſt, but tender love enjoins 
That I ſhou'd mind thee oft, and mind thou me, 


Firm we ſubſiſt, yet poſſible to ſwerve. 


AIR. 


« But if thou think'{t trial unſought may find 
« Us both ſecurer, than thus watn'd thou ſeem'ft, 
Go!] for thy ſtay, not free, abſents thee more. 


Go in thy natiye innocence. Rely 


* On what thou haſt of virtue: ſummon all, 
For God towards thee hath done his part, do thing." 


SCENE 


An ORATORI O, 


SCENE. = 


RECITATIVE, 


So haſte they to the field, their pleaſing taſk | 
But firſt, from under ſhady, arb'rous roof, 
Soon as they forth were come to open ſight 
Of day · ſpring, and the Sun, who ſcarce upris'n, 
With wheels yet hov'ring o'er the ocean brim, 
Shot parallel to th' earth his dewy ray, 
Diſcov'ring, in wide circuit, all the bounds 
Of Par apigt, and Epgn's happy plains, 

Lowly they bow'd adoring, and began 

Their oriſons, each morning duly paid, 

In various ſtyle : for neither various ſtyle 

Nor holy rapture wanted they to praiſe 

Their Maker in fit trains, pronounc'd, or ſung, 
| Unmeditated ; ſuch prompt eloquence 


Flow'd from their lips, in proſe, or num'rous verſe, 3 

More tuneable than needed lute, or harp 

To add more ſweetneſs : and they thus began. 
| R 4 MORNING 


00 
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MORNING HYMN. 


« Theſe are Thy glorious works, Parent of good, 
* Almighty | Thine this univerſal frame 
* Thus wond'rous fair! Thyſelf how wond'rous then! 
* Unſpeakable ! who fit't above theſe heav'ns, 
Jo us inviſible z or dimly ſeen 
In theſe Thy loweſt works :' yet theſe declare 
Thy goodneſs beyond thought, and pow'r divine. 
* Speak ye, who beſt can tell, ye ſons of light! 
Angels, for ye behold Him, and, with ſongs, 
And choral ſymphonies day without night, 
* Circle His throne rejoicing z ye in heav'n, 
* On earth join all ye creatures to extol - 
« Him firſt, Him laſt, Him midſt, and without end, 
« Faireſt of Stars, laſt in the train of night, 
« If better thou belong not to the dawn, 
*« Sure pledge of day! that crown'ſt the ſmiling morn 
With thy bright circler, praiſe Him in thy ſphere, 
„While day ariſes, that ſweet hour of prime. 
Thou Sun, both eye, and ſoul of this great world 
„ Acknowledge Him thy greater, found His praiſe 
In 


* 


eren yt 
« In thy eternal courſe, both when thou climb'ſt, 
* And when high noon haſt gain'd, and when haſt 
nnr 
« Moon ! that now meet'ſt the orient Sun, now 
« flyſt * 

« With the fixt ſtars, fixt in their orb that flies, 
« And ye five other wand' ring fires, that move 
« In myſtic dance, not without ſong, reſound 
« His praiſe, who out of darkneſs call'd up light. 

Air! and ye Elements, the eldeſt birth | 
Of Nature's womb, that, in quaternion, run 
« Perpetual circle multiform, and mix, 
And nouriſh all things, let your ceaſcleſs change 
« Vary to your great Maker ſtill new praiſe. 
„Le Miſts, and Exhalations that now riſe, 
« From hill, or ſteaming lake, duſky, or grey, 
« Till the Sun paint your fleecy ſkirts with gold, 
In honour to the world's great Maker riſe, 
Whether to deck with clouds th* uncolour'd ſky, 
« Or wet the thirſty earth with falling ſhow'rs, 
* Rifing, or falling ſtill advance His praiſe, 
His 
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His praiſe, ye Winds, that from four quarters blow, L 
Breathe ſoft, or loud; and wave your tops, ye pines, Ki T 
With ev'ry plant, in ſign of honour wave. 9 
Fountains 1 and ye that warble, as ye flow, Ir 
* Melodious murmurs, warbling tune His praiſe. V 
Join voices, all ye living ſouls } ye birds! H 
That ſinging, up to Heav'n's bright gates aſcend, E 
Bear on your wings, and in your notes His praiſe, Sl 
Te that in waters glide, and ye that walk -— Be 
* The earth; and ſtately tread, or lowly creep. In 
* Witneſs if I be filent morn, or ev'n, G 
& To hill, or valley, fountain, or freſh ſhade _ -, In 


Made vocal by my ſong, and taught His praiſe, | 
Hail, univerſal Lord] be bounteous ſtill _ 
To give us only good ; and, if the night 5 
% Have gather'd aught of evil, or conceal'd, (7 
« Diſperſe it, as now light diſpels the dark." 


RECITATIVE., 


So pray'd they innocent; then to their taſk 
They diff rent ways repair — he, where his choice 
| Leads 
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Leads him, or where moſt needs, whether to wind 
The woodbine round his arbour, or direct 

The claſping ivy where to twine; while ſhe 

In yonder ſpring of roſes, intermixt 

With myrtle, ſeeks what to redreſs till noon, 

Her long, with ardent look, his eye purſy'd 
Delighted, but deſiring more her ſtay, 

She, like a wood-nymph light of DzL14's train, 
Betook her to the groves, but DzL14's ſelf 

In gait ſurpaſs'd, and goddeſs-like deport. 
Grace was in all her ſteps, Heav'n in her eye; 

In evity geſture dignity, and love, 


AIR. 2% 


* Grace was in all her ſteps, Heav'n in her eye; | 
In ey'ry geſture dignity, and love.” 


END OF ACT THE SECOND. 
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ACT: 
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5 


en 
S EN E I. 
Tuz GUARDIAN, ANGELS. 
RECITATIVE, 
5 UR * tho? unſuccefeful, is Falk, | 
The Tempter hath prevail'd, and Man is fall'n 
Earth felt the wound, and N ature, from her ſeat 
Sighing thro? all her works, gave figns of woe, 


That all was loſt, The fatal omens reach'd 
Our glitt'ring files, and, thro? .th* angelic guard 


2 


Spread ſadneſs, mixt with pity, not with guilt, 

Or conſcious negligence. After ſhort pauſe, 

Earth trembled from her entrails, as again 

In pangs, and Nature gave a ſecond groan ; 

Sky lower'd, and, mutr'ring thunder, ſome ſad drops 

Wept at compleating of the mortal ſin. 

Now up to Heav'n we haſte, before the throne | Ty 
- Supreme, t approve our faithful vigilance. T, 


CHORUS, 


4 
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CHORUS. | 
“ Righteous art thou, O Lord ! and juſt are thy 
* judgments. 
*HALLELUJAH!” 


RECITATIVE. 


But ſee! with viſage diſcompos d, and dimd 
With paſſions foul, like this late azure clime 
With clouds, and ſtorms o'ercaſt, the human pair 
Bend hitherward their ſteps diſconſolate. 


e II. 5 


ADAM, any EVE. 
RECITATIVE. 3 

"A 6 a «- 
O Evz! in evil hour thou didſt give ear 
To that falſe worm, of whomſoever taught 


To counterfeit man's voice, true in our fall, 


: Falſe 


/ 
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| Falſe in our promis'd riſing, ſince our eyes 
Open'd we find indeed, and find we know 

Both good and evil, good loſt, and evil gots 
Bad fruit of knowledge ! | 


AIX. 


How ſhall I behold 
Heneefotth or God, or angel, erſt with joy 
And raptute oft beheld ? O! might I hete 


« In ſolitude live ſavage, in ſome glade 


« Obſcur'd, whete higheſt woods, impenetrable 
« To ſtar; or ſun- light, ſpread their umbrage broad, 
& And btown as evening. Cover me, ye pines, 


Te cedars, with innumerable boughs 


Hide me, where I may never ſee them more.” 


RECITATIVE; 


Wou'd thou had'ſt hearken'd to my words, and 


ſtay'd 


With me, as I beſought thee, when that ſtrange 


Deſire of wand'ring, this unhappy morn, 
I know not whence poſſeſs'd thee! we had 


then 
Remain'd 
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Remain'd ſtill happy; not as now deſpoil'd 
Of all our good, ſhamed, naked, mig'rable | 


A1 R. 


Let none henceforth ſeek needleſs cauſe t approve. 
The faith they owe; when earneſtly they ſeek 
Such proof, conclude they then begin to fail.“ 

f „ | N 

Imput'ft thou that to my deſire, or will 
Of wand'ring, as thou call'ſt it, which who knows 
But might as ill have happen'd thou being by, 

Or to thyſelf perhaps, had'ſ thou been there? 
« Was I t' have never parted from thy ſide, 

* As good have grown there ſtill a lifeleſs rib. 
« Being as I am, why did'ſt not thou, the head, 
Command me abſolutely not to go, 

Going into fuch danger as thou faid*ſt.” 

Too facil then, thou did*ſt not much gainſay, 
Nay, did'ſt permit, approve, and fair diſmiſs. 
Had'ſt thou been firm, and fix d in thy diſſent, 


Neither had I tranſgrefs'd, nor thou with me. 
ADAM. 


Os 


AY 5. &a +03 


| "of 5 4 D A. N. 
__ 
| N jo | ; AI R. 
1 | 
5 « Thus it ſhall befall 
. pf "8 Him, who to worth in woman overtruſting, 
1 * Lets her will rule ; reſtraint ſhe will not brook, 
4 79 bs And left t herſelf, if evil thence enſue, 
| | . « She firſt his weak indulgence will accuſe.” 
18 e RN m 
| RECITATIVE. 
A D A N. | 
O mis'rable of happy l Is this the end 
Of this new glorious world, and me ſo late 
The glory of that glory? who now become 
| Accurſt of bleſſed | Hide me from the face 
> 4 | Of God, whom to behold was then my height 


Of happineſs. ; Yet well, if here wou'd end 
The mis'ry; f aeſery'd it, and wou'd bear 
i 4 bp | My 


Ax O'RATORIO. ag. 
My own deſervings ; but this will not ſerve. - 
All that I eat, or drink, or ſhall beget, 
Is propagated curſe. O voice once heard 


Delightfully, * Increaſe, and multiply.” 
Now death to hear! F or what can I wert, 
Or multiply but curſes on my head, 
Heavy! though in their place? O fleeting joys 
Of PARADISE, dear bought with laſting woe ! 
Did I requeſt thee, Maker! from my clay, 
To mould me man? Did I ſolicit thee 
* From darkneſs to promote me, or to place 
In this delicious garden? As my will 
** Concurr'd not to my being, twere but right 
And equal to reduce me to my duſt, 
; Deſirous to reſign, and render back 
All I receiv'd,” , 
E V E. 
o Avan! can I thus behold thee wretched, 
Thus mis'rable thro' my default, nor ſtrive 


To ſooth thy grief, and ſoften thy diſtreſs ? 
8 ADAM. 


z 
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1 [14 


A D A M. 


Oyt of my 6ght thoy ſerpent that name „ 
Befits thee, with bim leagu'd, thyſelf as falſe, 
And hateful |— 
— — But Fa thee, 
J had continued happy» had pot thy pride, 
And wandring vanity, when leaſt was ſafe, 


Rejected my forewarning, and diſdain'd 


Not to be truſted z longing : to be ſeen, 
Tho! by the Devil bimſelf. ; 


RIF 


401 why did God, 
* Creator wiſe ! that peopled higheſt Heav'n 
* With ſpirits maſculine, create at laft 
« This novelty on earth, this fair defect 


«Of Nature and not fill the world at once 


0 With men, as angels without feminine . 


9 EVE, 
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Forſake me not thus, Apan | Witneſs Heav'a | | 
What love ſincere, and rev'rence in my heart | 
I bear thee, and unweeting have offended, 
Unhappily deceiv'd | Thy ſupplicant 
I beg, and claſp thy knees ; Bereave me not, 
* Whereon I live, thy gentle looks thy aid 
Thy counſel in this uttermaſt diſtreſs; _ 
« My only ſtrength, and ſtay! Forlorn of thee, 
% Whither ſhall I betake me, where ſubſiſt ? 
While yer we live, ſcarce one ſhort hour perhaps, 
Between us two let there be peace, both joining, X 
As join'd in injuries, one enmity 
Againſt a foe, by doom expreſs aſſign'd us, 
That cruel ſerpent. On me exerciſe not 
Thy hatred for this miſery befall'n, 
On me already loſt, me than thyſelf 
More miſerable : both have finn'd, but thou 
Againſt God only, I againſt God, and thee : 
And to the place of judgment will return, 
S 2 There 


« = 


„ 5 A D 2 
There with my cries importune Heav'n, that all 
The ſentence, from thy head temov'd, may lighz 
On me, ſole cauſe to thee of all this woe, | 
Me! ie! ja aged way of hiv irs," la 
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Alas ! ill abſe art thou to ſuſtain 
His full wrath, whoſe thou feel'ſt as yet leaſt part, 
And my difpleaſure bear'ft ſo ill. If pray'rs 
Cou'd alter high decrees, I to that place 

Wou'd ſpeed before thee, and be louder heard, 
That on my head all might be viſited, © © 
Thy frailty, and infirmer ſex forgiv' n, ale 
To me committed, and by me expos'd. 

But riſe Let us no more contend, and blame < 

| Each other, blam'd enough elſewhere, but ſttive 

4 1 In offices of love, how we may lighten 

1 Fach other's burthen in our ſhare of woe. 

4 Then to the place repairing, where our Judge | 
j Pronounc'd our doom, there let us both confels 
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Humbly our faults, and pardon beg, with tears 
Wat'ring the ground, and with out ſighs the alt 
Frequenting, ſent from hearts contrite, In ſign 

iliation | 


* 


Of ſorrow unfeign' d, and hum 


RECITATIVE ACC@MPANIED; 


Zo ſpake our Father penitent, nor Eves 
Felt leſs remorſe. They forthwith to the place 


Repairing, where He judg'd them,.proftrate fell 


Before Him reveretit, and both confely'd 


Humbly their faults, and pardon beg'd, with tears 
Wat ' ring the ground; and with their lighs the air 


Frequenting, ſent from hearts cotitrite, in ſign 
Of ſorrow unfeign'd; and humiliation meek. 
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'RECITATIVE. 


What tidings bring thou; Avan | from this new 
- gueſt”! NOT 491 T Ster ei of 

Angelical; fo late arriv'd D Aled 5 wh 

My trembling heart farebodes: ſome further in "To a 
For far leſs mild methought his nn 
Than RarHARL'sv ſocial ſpirit l who wont ſo oſt 
To ſit indulgent with us, and partake 
Rural repaſt, permitting us the while 
Venial diſcourſe unblam'd. What tidings ? ſay. 


A D A NM. | 


Our pray'rs are heard in Heav'n, and Death our due 3 
By ſentence then, when firſt we did tranſgreſs, 
Is of his prey defeated many days | ; 


— * * en K 
8 ä 
Ax OR AK TOR I O. ws 
Giv'a us of grace, herein we may repenti 
So God appess d, from his rapacious claim * 
Will quite redeem us, and to life reſtore. 9 
But longer in this Paradiſe to dwell. 
As not befitting creatures ſtain'd with ſin, 
He ſuffers not, but ſends vs forth to till 
The ground from whence he took. us, fitter ſoil 
, AIR. AFFETUOSO, A 
«O! unexpected ſtroke, worſe than of death ! 5 - : 
% Muſt I then leave thee, PARADISE, thus leave 1 ee | . F 
Thee, native ſoil ! Theſe happy walks, and ſhades, Wo 
« Fit haunt of Gods | where I had hope to ſpend 7 
« Quiet, tho? ſad the reſpite of that day, _— 
That muſt be mortal to us both. O flow'rs! 
« That never will in other climate grow, | 
My early viſitation; and my laſt * . 


At ev'n, which I bred up with tender hand, 

« From the firſt op'ning bud, and gave you names, 
Who now ſhall rear you to the ſun, and rank 
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« Your tribes, and water from th ambroſial found?” "= *©£ 
« Thee laſtly, nuptial bow'r ! by me adorn'd boty a > 


« With what to fight, or ſmell was ſweet 3 from'thet E 1 
« How ſhall I part, and whither wander down ] 
Into a lower world, to this obſcure,” '/ 107 #" 8 
And wild; how ſhall we breathe in other air bel 
« Leſs pure, accuſtom'd to immortal fruits?” 

Lament not, Evz ! but patiently reſign ; 
What juſtly we have loſt, nor ſet thine heart 2: | 

j 3 

Thus overfond on that which is not ours. ** ; | 


Thy going is not lonely—1 will guard | 
Thy fteps from harm, and all thy wants ſupply. 


E VX. 


Avan! I feel within new life, new hopes 
By Hav a, and thee inſpir'd. Then now lead on. 
In me is no delay. With thee to go, 
4. Is to ſtay here. Without thee here to ſtay, 
* Is to go hence unwilling. Thou to me 


« Art 


— 


= 
. 


By me the Seed ſhall all reſtore. 


A OR AT OR 1 0. 
« Art all things under Heav': n, all places t thou 
« Who for my wilful crime a f art baniſh'd h hence?! 
This further conſolation yet ſecure 
I carry hence tho' all by me is loſt, , 


Such favour I unworthy am youchſaf'd, 


So ſpakF$Jour mother Eve. And Apau heard 
Well pleas'd, but anſwer'd not. For now too nigh 
The Cherubim advanc'd; and, in their front, 

The brandiſh'd ſword of God before them blaz'd, 
Fierce as a comet, which, with torrid-heat, 

Smote on that clime, ſo late their bleſt abode! 

Some nat'ral tears they drop'd, but wip'd them ſoon : : 
The world was all before them, where to chuſe © 


Their place of reſt, and Providence their guide, 


CHORUS: ALLEGRO. ' 


The wort was all das them, where to chuſe 


Their place of reſt, and Providence their guide,” 
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HE form of this piece is an Hiſtoric 
© Drama, for this reaſon, amongſt others, viz. 
the better to preſerve the very words and manner of 
Mir rox, which muſt have been frequently alter'd, 
and in many inſtances greatly injur'd by any other 
method. The Recitative conſequently is of two 
kinds, narrative, and interlocutory. Again, the nar- 
rative is either deſcriptive, as in Act I. Scene I. and 
other places, or elſe introductory to the dialogue, as 
Scene 
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Scene II. and elſewhere. The Compoſer will do 
well to have an eye to theſe diſtinctions, as mere 
deſeription, or the introdufory nurrative will admit 
of a different kind of Recitative from the conver · 
ſation part; the one being like painting in Fili- 


life, the other reſembling the portraits of living 


Manners. 


Perhaps he will wiſh that the Dialogue contained 
leſs of the Rexitative, and more of the Air, and 
Chorus. The Compiler however is of opinion 
that there is a due proportion of each. And if 
there is leſs opportunity for flouriſhes, and repeti- 
tions, there is more room for ſpirited, and ſenſible 


expreſſion, to aſſiſt the effect of the Dialogue upon 
the paſſions of the hearers, by means of an animated 
and pathetic Recitative, as well as by a full exertion 
of the force of muſical language in the Airs, where 
the length of the performance will but ſeldom ad- 
mit of dwelling for a long time together in a diſ- 
play of the minute excellencies of this art. 


- tf the Compoſer ſhould think that in ſome: places | 
ihe Recitative is continued too long without 'the 
intervention of Aire, in this caſe. he will find fit 

places for Airs, beſides what his own judgment will 

ſuggeſt to him, marked in this manner, page 244. 
. | 


1, from the influence of thy looks, receive.” 


Again. If heſhould think the parts aſſign'd for 
muſical airs too prolix, in ſome places they may 
be ſhortet'd, as in the Morhing-Hymn, from 
| * Faireſt of Stars laſt in the train of Night, 
page 248, to 

| Made vocal by my ſong, and taught His pri 
in page 250. | 


The Compiler is fenfible that he Ah By to make 
an apology to a Compoſer, for preſuming to in- 
terfere ſo much 1 in his province, and he _ the 
true reaſon will be accepted as ſuch, viz. that 

having beſtowed mote attention upon this 2 


3 due 


I 


4 ·˙ & OO 


eee e 
than it was likely any other perſon would, he. 
thought himſelf capable of pointing out the diviſion 
of it into its ſeveral parts of Act, Scene, Recitative, 
Air, Song, Chorus, and the like ; and of ſuggeſting 
ſome few hints concerning the muſjcal expreſſion in 
general, though he confeſſes himſelf incapable, at 
the ſame time, of executing the moſt minute arti- 
cle of it. 
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